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HE retirement of 
greater loss to Canada than the departure of Lord 
Dundonald; we can get along better without a war 

hero than without an incorruptible, unpersuadable Auditor- 


Auditor-General McDougall is a 


General. Mr. McDougall was appointed by Alexander Mac- 
kenzie in 1878, and is esteemed by many as about the last 
stalwart of the old band. The opinion is expressed by many 
prudent people that Lord Dundonald has over-explained his 
conduct. Canadians were dwelling in no “fool’s paradise,” 
and though they are surprised and discouraged to hear that 
this country is “playing soldier” with empty guns and with 
out cannon, such a condition could have been rectified without 
laising any tempest in a teapot. Even with the present 
knowledge of our defenceless condition, Canada is not pre- 
pared to build a chain of fortresses along her borders from 
the Arctic-Atlantic, two thousand miles, marked only by an 
imaginary line, and then up the coast to the Arctic-Pacific, If it 
is true that Lord Dundonata urged the immediate expenditure 
of thirty or forty millions of dollars, mostly in fortifications, 
it is just as well that we are likely to get a G. O. C. with 
less expensive notions. It is probably true that if we ever 
have to resist an invasion the invaders will come from the 
United States, and Canadians will have to resist, as the Boers 
defended themselves against the British, and it may as well 
be understood that the Canadian spirit is such that the men 
of the Northern Zone will fight to the last ditch. This being 
the case, the warlike preparations we should make should 
be patterned after those made by the Boers. It has already 
been proposed that every man and well-grown boy should 
be made a rifleman and a member of the militia. If we 
lack ammunition, let us get it; if we need guns, let us have 
them, no matter what they cost; but to build fortresses, 
except as arsenals, is ridiculous, and would ofly provide 
traps in which our soldiers could be surrounded and starved. 
It is the rottenest sort of cant to say that politics have 
been introduced into the militia to a greater extent by the 
present Government than by their predecessors. The militia 
has gradually been improved, and Canada is proud of it, and 
the chief offence to the Opposition has been that the militia 
is no longer a Tory preserve. It may be regrettable that 
politics have soaked their way into everything in this country. 
The Prohibitionists are partizans first; religionists forget the 
Bible where politics are concerned, and politicians may forget 
patriotism in refusing to permit battalions to be formed with 
headquarters intended for little but a committee-room for 
the propagation of dislike and distrust of the Administration. 
But as self-preservation is the first law of nature, Canadians 
do not need to be prodded to save their lives and incidentally 
to save a few dollars. We are not living, as Lord Dundonald 
has hinted, on the forbearance of our neighbors; individually 
and nationally we are living, and living in a simple way, 
because we see fit to do so. We may be wrong but the 
funeral is ours.: It seems to me that Lord Dundonald’s 
method of procedure tends to teach insubordination and will 
do the militia foree more harm than good. An aristocrat by 
birth and instinct, though personally amiable, is naturally 
an autocrat; trained as a soldier, petted as a hero, he becomes 
ten times more so; and while Canada as a whole regrets 
the unhappy incident which his friends at first tried to con- 
ceal and which he has now tried to explain, at heart tne 
whole country feels, with the Premier, a distinct hatred of 
being “dragooned.” General Hutton is about to be given 
the “hunch” out of Australia; Sir Perey Girouard, a Cana- 
dian, has been told to quit South Africa, and it would appear 
that the day is past for those whose sympathies are not 
born of the soil endeavoring to teach natives how to wear 


corsets. 
A of a broken neck, particularly if the threatened damage 
to the neck is indefinite and a long way off. A street 
car tie-up in Toronto for twenty-four hours would put 
this city in more of a ferment than any fear of the disbanding 
of the militia. Canada without a militia would be in 
continual danger not only from outside enemies, but from 
internal disturbances. Any disorderly crowd swells in a few 
moments to numbers sufficiently great to overpower the local 
police. Doubtless the fear of the militia prevents many 
riots which would otherwise take place, but riots have 
occurred so seldom that people do not live in dread of them, 
though here in Toronto we do live in dread of a street car 
strike. Unionism is already so powerful and is spreading to 
such an extent that some provision should be made for 
preventing strikes in every institution which is recognized 
as a public utility. Take, for instance, the strike which for 
many days has been imminent, that of the street railway 
employees. The inconvenience, actual suffering, expense, and 
damage to the health of many weakly people unaccustomed 
to take long walks, to say nothing of the waste of time, 
would be incalculable should the people of this city be forced 
for days to walk to and from their places of employment. 
Possibly as a people we may walk too little; in an emergency 
and without any preparation we are sometimes obliged to 
walk too much. As was remarked last week, the railway 
franchise, the use of our streets, the right to collect fares, 
ete., were not granted for the benefit of either the company, 
the conductors, or the motormen. The company should not 
be permitted to precipitate a strike. This could be pre- 
vented by a Board of Arbitration. The men should not be 
permitted to strike, neglect or leave their work without 
individually giving an extended notice allowing the company, 
under the supervision of a Board of Arbitration, ample time 
to efficiently man the cars. The employees of a railroad 
having a Government charter should also be under regula- 
tions as strict as those applying to the enlistment of the 
volunteer militia. The same is true of the employees in the 
post office, on the telegraph and telephone lines, on vessels 
carrying passengers, on elevators used by the public, and it 
should be applicable to firemen, policemen, the employees of 
power-houses supplying light or heat, to the employees ot 
waterworks, and, in fact, to every man and woman employed 
on what is best defined as a public utility. a 
The army of workers affected would be very large, and it is 
growing larger every day. The possibility of a united labor 
movement to give the public a grand “hold-up” is materializ- 
ing rapidly. Australia has felt it, where the employees of 
the Government railways formed a combination it was practl- 
cally an impossibility to resist, and temporizing with it only 
made it stronger, and the unions are now dominant in the 
Island Continent, with a Labor Government which is 
exciting so much distrust as to do the Commonwealth harm. 
A government assuming the control of this immense army of 
workers must necessarily make preparations to protect it. 
Boards of Arbitration should fix the scale of wages for a 
definite period, covering as many years as may be found 
possible without causing hardship to either the employer er 
the employed. Perhaps there may be but little difference 
between this plan and public ownership. Australia made the 
mistake of attempting to own and operate the railways with- 
out a‘ regulation of this sort, and I am of the opinion that 
the regulating of employees on the public utilities should 
precede public ownership. — : 5 . 
It may be urged that this plan is not practiced nor practic: 
able. The man who joins the army may be arrested and 
severely punished if he deserts his post. Military forces 
are not now as important as they were in the past. The 
eople of towns and cities particularly have their possessions 
nvested largely in what would be destroyed by an enemy in 
case of an invasion, and would turn out as one man to defend 
their homes. A brief training would be sufficient to raise 
a considerable army from the cities if cannon, rifles and 
ammunition were plentiful. The city, however, attacked by a 
strike on an important public utility is absolutely helpless, 
and has every reason to demand that em loyees on such 
undertakings are absolutely necessary to the general con- 
venience, health and life of the community and shall live 


* 
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PIN-PRICK in the thumb causes more outery than fear 


under as strict regulations as in mediaeval and modern times 
have been applied to the army. 

Returning to the street car lines as an example, the man 
employed in this branch of the transportation business 
should be guaranteed sufficient work and wages, and limited 
hours, and he in turn should take an oath of enlistment 
for a definite period and be subject to equally prompt and 
rigorous punishment in case of desertion, as that inflicted 
upon a deserting soldier: The labor unions might raise 
a frightful clamor if such a project swere likely to become 
law, but there is a limit to their interferenee. In the United 
States judges have already expressed the opinion that a Union 
is guilty of treasonable conduct if it interferes with its 
members joining the militia, when, it will be rememberel 
such interference took place in several States: because the 
militia had been called out to suppress labor riots the Unions 
retaliated by forbidding members to join the militia ite: 
manding them to leave it if they were already sabinbere. aaa 
case these mandates were not 


threatening to expel them in 

obeyed. Judge Adams of the Appellate Court of Cook 

County, (Chicago), Illinois, has decided that a “closed sho ’ 

is in violation of the United States Constitution emia 

as it interferes with trade and commerce; that the proprietors 
shop, that is, a shop where none but Union men 


of a “closed” 
can find employment, as well as members of the Union or 
Unions which, by intimidation or otherwise, have forced the 
condition known as a “closed” shop, are guilty of a criminal 
offence, and liable to be punished by imprisonment as well as 
fine. This instance is quoted to show that even in the United 
States, where the greatest possible liberty, and even license, is 
allowed the individual, it is found necessary to draw the line 
between what is practically treason to the public, and the 
mere action of a person which concerns individuals only. 
That such regulations as I suggest may not be in existence 


elsewhere does not prove the scheme impracticable. Every 
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leave imports to the patriotism of importers.” 


of fact, is Mr. Brock, in common with man 
importers, not opposed *to the idea of goods receiving a 
preference on account of being imported from Great Britain 
having to come direct to Halifax or St. John and then be del . sd 
~~ _ more expensive by the long railway haul: es 
Gaede Can the Government rely on his patriotism as a 
anadian offsetting his desire to make money as an importer? 
As I have pointed out in half a dozen previous instances, 
rd loses much of the Maritime Province trade by east. 
rea freights being made too expensive by empty ears on 
the return trip. If large importations are brought to Toronto 
from Halifax and St. John, eastern freight rates should 
diminish fifty per cent., for the cars would be loaded both 
ways, and Ontario producers generally would obtain 
advantages not now possessed. 1 i 


As a matter 
y other Toronto 


e1 many 
ae on ee The same is true with regard 
| upping which comes to St. John and Halifax. Dr 
Daniel, member for the former city, pointed out that the 
exports from St. John last year were valued at $15,000,000 
while the imports only amounted to $5,000,000 showing that 
many ships practically empty must have. come to that port 
for cargo, and necessarily, on that account, charge higher 
rates for outgoing cargi® This sort of thing, too, makes 
exportation and importation traffic lopsided and on occasions 
lack of cargoes is felt both ways. Here is another tax on 
the Canadian producer which would be obviated by the 
evening up of exports and imports at our own ports. The 
question is too large a one to permit me to enter into details, 
but if anyone desires to ask for the explanation of any 
point I shall be glad to go into particulars. The resolution 
passed this week in the Commons is, of course, a mere 
expression of opinion and has no legal effect, but 
shows that the proposition is now popular on both sides of 
the House. It is to be hoped that the Government will be 
encouraged and the Premier, who spoke very cautiously on 


HANDING OVER THE KEY. 
Auditor-General McDougall—I suppose you’ll be getting duplicates made for all the contractors, Sir Wilfrid. 


day is creating conditions and necessities unknown in the 
past, and these must be met by governing bodies in a iarger| 
spirit and with wider, stronger laws than ever before. I 
have been advocating this plan for over ten years, and ao 
difficulty has been suggested that cannot be easily met. That | 
the dangers spoken of are real, nobody needs to be convinced. | 
Even the firemen of Toronto not long ago were, and even 
yet are, as far as we are informed, anxious to form a union. 
The dissatisfaction on the police force at the present moment 
has caused many people to express the fear that there will 
be a strike even in that well-organized and conservative body 
of men. The letter-carriers not long ago, it was said, were on 
the verge of striking. We all know what strikes on the | 
telegraph lines and the railroads mean, but most of all we | 
remember the weary days of walking during the last street 
railway strike. It is not my policy on this page to nag at | 
any subject, but to point out abuses and remedies and } 
on, This, however, is a subject of such vital importance | 
that I cannot avoid reverting to it every time this city suffers | 
or is likely to suffer from a disturbance of the street railway 
traffic. 


pass 
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ALKING about the policy of criticizing abuses, suggesting 
T remedies and passing on, as being the policy pursued on 
this page, it will no doubt be remembered by those whose 
health and reason have withstood a steady perusal of this 
section of “Saturday Night,” that since the establishment by 
Canada of British preferential duties, in the strongest 
language I could find, | have advocated that these preferential 
duties should only apply to direct importations through 
Canadian = seaports. By hammering on every opportune 
oceasion at the subject, considerable interest was aroused, 
the Maritime Provinces favoring it, the Toronto Board of 
Trade opposing it, and the Government seeming to fear that 
the adoption of such a policy would irritate the United States 
into the cancellation of what they call our bonding privilege, 
i.e., permission to bring importations through their territory 


in bond. This has never become a political question, but is 
rather one of gain and geography, as was shown by the 
remarks of Mr. Brock, member for Center Toronto, in the 


Commons on Monday, when a declaratory resolution favoring 
this policy was discussed and carried without a division, on 
the motion of Mr. Logan, member for Cumberland. Mr. 
Brock is reported as having joined with Dr. Sproule, Opposition 
Leader Borden, and Mr. Fowler, in sneering at the sincerity 
of the Government in endeavoring to build up Canadian 
seaports. Mr. Brock is reported as saying that the Govern- 
ment “had left the decision as to what traffic of the Grand 
Trunk Pacific should go out by Canadian ports to the 
patriotism of Western farmers, but now said they could not 





the question, will be strengthened, to the point of making 
it a part of our tariff regulations. 


HE burning of the steamer “General Slocum” in Kast 
River near New York resulted in the death by fire, 
drowning, the stampeding of the passengers and the 

falling of the upper deck, of more than a thousand passengers 
mostly children on their way to a Sunday school picnic. The 
scenes described are awful even as depicted in cold, unsympa- 
thetic type, but no one can conceive of the frightful reality 
who has never witnessed event of equal terror, The 
accident took place at Hell Gate, and the weird awfulness of 
the name, together with the Sunday school picnic, reminds 
one of the lessons in childhood when we were taught that we 
would be put into the burning lake for ever and ever if we 
did not say our prayers. The modern mind can not conceive 
of a deity who would leave a child in a burning ship for a 
fraction of a second, to say nothing of the appalling period 
of “all eternity.’ Times have i teaching has 


some 


and 
changed, and nowadays in this hurried world with its frantic 
pursuit of money and pleasure it has ceased to be safe to go 
even to a Sunday school picnic—the innocuous of all 
amusements. 


changed 
most 


¥ 
HAT sturdy, contentious old Seot, J. Lorne McDougall, 
- Auditor-General, told the Government that if the 
amendments for which he has asked to the Act govern 

ing his office were not made, he would file a petition to be 
superannuated, and he has done so. The amendments for 
which he asked would have given him additional power of 
checking improper expenditures, and made it impossible for 
his decisions to be overruled by the Treasury Board, which 
is a sub-committee of the Cabinet. In this age of grafts, 
when theft under the name of political exigencies is rampant, 


fashionable, and even respectable, somebody must be the 
chief watchdog of the treasury, and Canada’s strong box 


has never had, and probably never will have, as fierce and 
efficient a sentinel as the present Auditor-General. His 
retirement will be a distinct loss to the country, and the 
fact that it will be hailed with delight by every dishonest 
contractor, political grafter, shady civil servant, and 
unserupulous member of Parliament, should be _ sufficient 
reason, as long as his faculties last, that he should be kept 
where he is. True, he sometimes makes as much fuss over 
a seventy-five-cents overcharge as if it were $75,000, and has 
used a large amount of time in correspondence over trifling 
items which have occupied hundreds of pages of his report, 
costing perhaps hundreds of times as much as the trifles under 
discussion, but he doubtless feels that there is a principle at 
stake and that it has been necessary to establish his watch 
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fulness to prevent continuous attempts 
grand larceny. He is admittedly an 
but he is so contentious that he 
is his lookout. 


at petty as well ag 
:t absolutely honest man, 
218 by no means popular; that 
a a He has done Canada many a good turn, and 
as, In the Cornwall Canal lighting contract, direct! saved 
the taxpayer many hundreds of thousands of dollars " beaiain 
by his alertness frightening many boodlers from maki 

attempts on the public treasury. The powers he asked ee 
were not too great, and should yet be allowed him. If the 
Government refuses it puts itself in a delicate and precarious 
position which will be interpreted to mean that continued 


extended political boodling is to be allowed. The con- 
struction of the Grand Trunk Pacific Railroad means an 
expenditure with which the Government will be intimatel 
connected, of probably $150,000,000; it : 


certainly is not too 
we : to ask that no safeguards be dispensed with, no trusted 
watchman allowed to go, but that new precautions and new 
powers of scrutiny be provided. There 
over Lord Dundonald’s dismissal, but no one really feels that 


= — matter the Government has been involved in a scandal 
eYnouk s 


be much 


may talk 


Auditor-General McDougall be permitted to retire, 


= elector in Canada will prick up his ears, for it will 
ook, or be made.to look, as if the lock had been taken off 
the strong box. 


oa 

M R. MACLAREN’S anti-cigarette bill, which most of the 
papers have persistently treated as a good joke, but 

from the first regarded as a serious 

government by threatening adverse 


g with a surprising degree of attention from 
the serious men we senc 


which I have 
attempt to hold up a 
votes, is meetin 
tl L A 1 to Ottawa to run the country for us 
The other night, in committee of the whole, ‘ 
consistently ridiculous clauses passed with large majorities 
in spite of the vigorous opposition and wholesome ridicule 
of the most influential men on both sides of the House. One 
would have thought that Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s hint. thrown 
out earlier in the session, that the ladies who were butting 
into politics and backing Mr. Maclaren would be better 
empioyed in nursing babies, working with their own sex 
against i 


its various though 


higher beesl x Ce —— - eS ot cookary to a 
to settle the fate of the bi omes, would have been sufficient 
Seul le fate of ill once for all. It seems, however, 
that the W. C. T. U. have enough members of Parliament in 
subjection to carry pretty nearly any silly measure that may 
chance to strike them as furnishing good material for scare 
headlines in __ hewspapers. Perhaps their experience 
on the other side of the line has taught them the wisdom of 
taking up a fad that will at least command ridicule and 
consequent publicity. lf publicity is what they are after they 
are certainly getting it, though some of the papers stupidly 
persist in reférring to the bill without crediting its authorship 
to the ladies responsible for the little monster. It looks 
as if Mr. Maclaren and those who support him in the belief 
that smoking cigarettes should be punishable by a year’s 
imprisonment, will be able to carry their hobby through the 
House. That it will ever become law. however, is highly 
improbable. The Senators, who will be called on to pass upon 
it, are not elected by the votes of those controlled by the 
W. C. T. U.—and their sense of humor is not altogether dead. 
* 

HE Court of Appeal’s . action in  quashi I 
ee i i jusshing the 
convictions of Colonel] John Gray and his son Frank, 

UREN E ge an r cate! _ impriscunent, 

January, will delight their many friendsy indeer a6 "et 

WC dDE Tesate OF TNC reyes mo’ people think they 

months they have already served—but everyone WHY nenevey 

in stamping out the practice of tampering with the ballots 
and ballot-boxes must feel that the lesson taught by the 
vigorous prosecution conducted by the city will be almost 
nullified by the decision of the judges of the Court of Appeal. 
It seems rather strange that those responsible for the 
indictment under which the prosecution was conducted failed 
to word it in such a way that the convictions would stand 
the test of appeal. The result of this seeming carelessness 
on the part of the prosecution will be that the other alleged 
offenders, who have not yet come up for final trial, will in 
all likelihood be permitted to escape without further trouble. 

Legal technicalities are very troublesome things. It is only 

right that the law should be strictly interpreted, but this and 

justice could both be done if lawyers would only exercise a little 
more care in preparing their eases before they rush into court. 
** , 

° HE Administration at Washington has decided to 
practically pre-empt the word “American” as belonging 
solely to the United States. The official act of pre- 

emption is contained in the declared intention of calling its 

representatives abroad “American”—for instance, the phrase 

“American Consul” will replace that of “Consul of the United 

States of America.” The phrase is shorter but the assumption 

is colossal. Central Americans ean style themselves as such 

until the United States gets ready to absorb them, and the 
millions to the south of the Isthmus will, it is presumed, be 
entitled to call themselves South Americans, Brazilians, 

Peruvians, ete. Mexicans will be mere Mexicans; Canadians 

will be well satisfied to retain their name; but the only real 

simon pure, warranted not to rip, rust, ravel or keep quiet 

“Amurrican” in any climate, must be a eitizen of the United 

States, or will be considered guilty of false pretenses. When 

Columbus discovered “Amurrica” he discovered the continent 

of the United States, though the United States was not then 

in existence. History will have to be reset that the unbounded 
egotism of a new and noisy nation may swell itself to fill 
the clothes of a continent. Would it not be as well for our 
wind-padded neighbors to at onee call their country the 
World, and in their history describe it as having been created 


by George Washington and finished by Theodore Roosevelt? 
To hear the real Yank talk about his country one is 


convineed that he considers that the earth and the fullness 
thereof are his’n, and that all other nations and peoples are 
mere pimples that he has not had time to prick. Perhaps 
Secretary of State Hay, in making his announcement of the 
pre-emption of the word “American,” was like Ike Partington 
when he set his hen on a hundred eggs; he said he didn’t 
expect she would hatch out more’n a few, but he wanted to 
see the old bird spread herself. Canadians can well afford 
to indulge in no make-believes or pretensions, and continue 
to be not only satisfied, but proud, to wear the name of their 
country. 
** 
Y HILE professional photographers may be familiar with 
V the of taking photographs through a pin- 
hole in the end of a darkened box, it is safe to say 
the average man would regard the thing as an impossibility. 


process 


Nevertheless, such pictures—good pictures—can be taken, 
as will be seen by turning to page 12 of this issue, where 


several specimens are reproduced and the construction of the 
camera described. 
n 
«* 
BOUT the limit of raw nerve is reached by “Town 
A Topics” of New York in its editorial comment on the 
notorious Palma Trophy fraud. It says: 

“Despite good advice, the National Rifle Association has 
decided to send the Palma trophy back to England, thus 
putting American riflemen in the position of a detected thief, 
who gives up the stolen goods to prevent being prosecuted. 
If the use of a special barrel was a technical violation of 
the rules, it should have been protested during the match. 
There was no protest, no objection, and the Palma was won 
and brought to New York. The British are bad losers and 
habitual grumblers. When the trophy was lost they began 
to nag about the special barrels. It seems, unfortunately, 
that the officials of the National Rifle Association are bad 
winners. Instead of smiling at the national characteristic 
of the Britishers, they childishly pout and say, “Take back 
your trophy.’ This ought to end all relations between the 
riflemen of the two countries, whose mutual criminations 
and recriminations have been disgraceful. The sportsmanlike 
spirit that rejoices in a splendid defeat and tries to follow 


RD: Sar nema 








| ment 


it with a splendid victory has been altogether lacking. Read 
between the lines, it is as evident now as ever that the only 
satisfactory contest between American and British riflemen 
is when the British are at the farther end of the barrel.” 
Such impudence can scarcely be called offensive—it is 
of such a colossal nature that it becomes really funny. The 
Yankee rifle team are evidently trying to make the best of 
a disgraceful affair when they propose to return the “stolen” 
trophy. “Town Topics” is more apt than it intends when 
it twits the “winning” team with putting themselves “in 
the position of a detected thief, who gives up the stolen goods 
to prevent being prosecuted.” Of course there is no danger of 
thelr being prosecuted, but the theft has been unanswerably 
Let them return the Palma Trophy if they like. 
It is only stolen real estate that 
detection and 





roven. 
t isn’t very valuable. 
their dignity permits them to retain after 
widely-published exposure. 

Surely the martial spirit, patriotism, and love of fair 
play which some of the officers of the Canadian militia are 
displaying over-conspicuously in the Dundonald affair, will be 
used to prevent a Canadian team shooting for the Palma 
Trophy while the National Rifle Association of America 
appears to be under the ban in Great Britain. If this country 
desires it to be understood that we hold the opinion of 
prominent British officers in such deference it cannot afford 
to meet the National Rifle Association in any contest for the 
Palma Trophy until the unpleasant controversy over the last 
match with Great Britain is settled. 

a 

OPY of a letter which has “doubtless been sent to all the 
newspapers has been received in this office, directing 
attention to the Open Air Horse Parade to be held in 
Toronto on the morning of Dominion Day. As the communi- 
cation states, this kind of thing is a novelty in Toronto, al- 
though nearly all the large cities of England have something 
of the kind. The particulars of the proposed free exhibition 

are well worth reading: 

“In Great London itself a cart-horse parade is held every 
Whit-Monday, the place of holding usually being Regent’s 
Park. This year we are told the show was a very imposing 
one, including eight hundred select and sound heavy and light 
draft horses. Upwards of one thousand pounds are given in 

rizes. 

“Recently the same idea has been introduced into the 
United States, Boston, Mass., and Kansas City being the first 
to take hold of it. At both these places the success achieved 
has been phenomenal. This fact is not due to the amount of 
the prizes given. At Boston, for instance, the interest taken 
in the parade, which is held on Decoration Day, May 30, by 
drivers and owners, is so great that the manager has cheer- 
fully testified that the men have both told him and shown 
by their actions that they prefer the honor and the ribbon 
that accompanies it to any kind of a money prize. 

“The object of these parades must be evident to every- 
one; a paragraph is quoted, contained in practically the same 
language in the prize list both of the Boston parade and that 
intended to be held by the Horse Parade Association of To- 
ronto. ‘The object of holding this horse parade is to improve 
the condition and treatment of commercial horses, ete.; to 
induce owners and drivers to take more pride in their appear- 
ance, and the public to take more interest in their welfare.’ 
It will thus be seen that the aims of the parade are three- 
fold, in addition to affording an absolutely free entertainment 
to the people on a national holiday and at a time that will 
not interfere with their enjoyment of the latter part of the 


day. There are to be no entry fees, no grand-stand charges, 
and no charge even for a catalog In short, everything con- 


nected with the show, except trophies. which in vaiue 
and specie wil! amount to some fifteen hundred dollars, will 
be entirely without cost to the recipient, there is not a man 





of course, the musicians 
and the help required in arranging the route of the parade, 
who will be remunerated. All the officers and all the directors 
render their services, which as the prize list says in some cases 
are arduous, without any compensation itever, except that 
which consists in the reward of achievement and in the know- 
ledge of a good work performed. There are many poor people, 
mothers of families and so on, who cannot afford even the 
small sum necessary to take a ride on either steamboat or car, 
but this great parade will afford them an opportunity to see 
hundreds of fine horses, well construeted and handsome carts, 
wagons, carriages and other vehicles, as well as to listen to 
music from the best bands in the city. On this ground alone 
the affair eminently deserves encouragement and success. 

“4 glance at the prize list will show no fewer than eighteen 
or nineteen distinctly commercial classes, in all of which sums 
of money varying from four dollars down to one will be given 
to the drivers of the vehicles and not to the owners, who will 
receive medals and ribbons, the idea being not to enrich em- 
ployers, but to encourage the employed in the principles of 
humanity.” 

This exceedingly praiseworthy experiment it is to be hoped 
will prove so successful that the Open Air Horse Parade will 
become a feature of every Dominion Day celebration, not only 
in Toronto, but in all the large cities of Canada. The public 
spirited citizens who have spent time and money in promoting 
the enterprise are thoroughly welcome to this section of the 
best space “Saturday Night” can offer. 


connected with the affair, excepti 
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Fire and Burglary Losses 





Fear of burglars, dread of fire, appre- 
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when you have your valuables safe ina 
box in our safe deposit vault. 
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St. Alban’s Cathedral last Saturday afternoon was the 
scene of the wedding of Miss Katharine Simcoe Cross. 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs, W. H. Cross, and Mr, William 


Alexander Robb Kerr. His Lordship the Bishop 
of Toronto, assisted by the Reverend Canon Mae 
Nab, officiated, and the service was fully choral. The 
church was fragrant and _ beautiful with tdecorations 


of white roses and palms, and the bride looked fair 
indeed in a rich gown of lace over white satin, with graceful 
soft trimming of chiffon and pearl ornaments, and a hand- 
some veil of old Limerick lace. The bride’s bouquet was a 
shower of lilies of the valley, and the traditional wreath 
of orange blossoms was worn. The bride was given away 
by her father, and the maid of honor was her ‘sister, Miss 
Edith Cross, who wore a pretty gown of pale pink silk with 
insertion of cream lace, and a lace hat with foliage trimming. 
The bridesmaids, Miss Mary Clarkson and Miss Dorothv 
Cross, wore gowns of deeper shades of pink, forming an 
unusual and attractive color scheme. The little flower girl. 
Miss Helen Wardrop, was a dainty wee maiden in white 
muslin and pink roses, and the flowers carried were white 
lilies and roses, tied with rose ribbons. The best man was 
Mr. Peacock of Toronto, and the ushers were Mr. Jack. Gil- 
mour, Mr. Edward Adams of Harvard University, and Mr. James 
Hunter of Ottawa. After the ceremony a reception was held 
at the residence of the bride’s parents in St. George street, 
Mr. and Mrs. Cross receiving the guests. Mrs. Cross, the 
mother of the bride, wore black crepe de soie, with bertha 
of cream lace and a lace hat, with pink roses. Mr. and Mrs. 
Kerr left by the 5.20 train for Boston and the seaside. The 
bride’s traveling gown was a beggming costume of dark blue 
Louisine, with toque of the same color. The gifts coming 
from all parts of Canada testified to the bride’s popularity. 
Many good wishes follow Mr. and Mrs. Kerr to their future 
home in New York. 
* 

The marriage of Miss Katharine Birnie, youngest daughter 
of the late John Birnie of Collingwood, and Professor Frank 
Sydney Wrinch, of Berkeley University, California, took 
place in Collingwood at the home of Mr. John Birnie, K.C., 
brother of the bride, on Thursday morning, June 23, at nine 
o’clock. The bride wore a pretty gown of white crepe de 
soie, with duchesse lace, and the orthodox tulle veil and 
orange blossoms, and carried red roses. She was attended 
by Miss Mary Wrinch, sister of the groom, and Miss Mamie 
Birnie, her niece, who wore green voile and carried white 


roses. The best man was Dr. T. McKenzie of Toronto. Rev. 
E. R. Robinson, of St. Mark’s Chureh, Toronto, an old 


friend of the groom, performed the ceremony. Professor 
and Mrs. Wrinch left for a honeymoon at Colorado Springs 
and Lake Tahoe, and will make their home in California. 
Among our young musicians none is more popular than the 
bride of Thursday, her hearty and happy Irish way and her 
earnest devotion to music having commanded the esteem 
and admiration of many friends. Love and good wishes go 
with her to her distant home, and she will be missed even 
more in Toronto than in her native town of Collingwood. 
* 


St. Andrew’s College was the scene of the annual garden 
party last Saturday afternoon, when ideal June weather 
and a brilliant gathering made the occasion the most suc- 
cessful event this young institution has known. The 
Principal and Mrs. Macdonald received their guests on the 
lawn, and the boys, in their bright costumes, added a cheerful 
young element. Mrs. Macdonald wore a dainty gown of 
pink chiffon and a summery hat of cream lace, with touches 
of foliage. Refreshments were served ina spacious marquee, 
where the table was attractively centered with a large basket 
of roses. The band of the Royal Grenadiers furnished bright 
and enlivening musie,and added tothe picturesque effect of a 
charming entertainment. Among those present were: Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel and Mrs. Macdonald, Lady Kirkpatrick, Mr. and Mrs, 
Cc. C. James, Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong Black, Canon ata. Mrs. 
Cody, Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones, Mrs, }. F. B. johnston, 
Dr. and Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins, Mr. and Mfrs. G. R. R. Cock- 
burn, President Loudon, Mrs. and Miss Loudon, Mr. Perceval 
Ridout. Miss Knox, the Misses Matthews, Miss Deda Gil- 
lespie, and many others. 

* 

The first dance of the season given by the Royal Canadian 
Yacht Club at the Island club house, last Monday night, was 
a glowing success, although gray skies and a series of showers 
did their best to dampen the occasion. The club house has 
been freshly decorated, and received many compliments on 
its bright and handsome appearance in its new coloring. 
An orchestra made _ the night melodious, and the 
members of the committee were indefatigable in contributing 
to their guests’ enjoyment. Among those present were Mr. 
and Mrs. Fletcher, Mrs. Grayson Burress, Mrs. J. L. Byford, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. L. Watt, the Misses Cosby, Mr. N. Cosby, 
Miss Coulter, Mr. H. D. Eby, Miss Tudhope, Mr. J. '. 
Eastwood, Mr. W. xoulding, Dr. J. H. McConnell, Miss Helli- 
well, Miss Murphy, Miss Reynolds, Mr. ©. Millar, Mr. S. B. 
Playfair. 

* 


Rev. John Langtry, D. D., preached the annual sermon 


| for Bishop Strachan School, in the school chapel, last Sunday 
} alternoon. r 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Percival Jarvis of Buffalo are visiting Mr. 
and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, 89 Glen road, Rosedale. 
* 


On Monday afternoon the boys of St. Andrew’s College 
who had been fortunate or industrious enough to beco ne 
prize-winners, enjoyed a brief moment of triumph when their 
friends witnessed their carrying off the well-won honors, 
Although it was an afternoon of showers the occasion was 
of such a congratulatory nature that everyone was in good 
spirits and prepared to say nice things to the lucky boys. 


| Refreshments were served in a marquee, the table being 


daintily decorated with bowls of pink and white peonies, 
o 


Niagara has been a scene of social and military gaiety 
for the last fortnight. A week ago Major W. Hamilton 
Merritt and the officers of the Governor-General’s Body 
Guard gave a delightful At Home, at which Toronto society 
was largely represented. The refreshment table was decorated 
in al fresco style with marguerites and fern, and was 
supplied with all varieties of “drinkables.’” Among those 
present were: The Misses Merritt, Colonel and Mrs. Otter, 
Colonel and Mrs. Sweny, Colonel and Mrs. Denny, Lieutenant- 
Colonel and Mrs. Clarence Denison, Miss May Denison, Miss 
Julia Denison, Lieutenant-Colonel Septimus Denison, Major 
and Mrs. Nelles, Major and Mrs. Williams, Captain and 
Mrs. Peuchen, Lady Kirkpatrick, Dr. G. 8. Ryerson, Mr. and 
Mrs. 8. C. Biggs, Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, Miss 
rhorburn, the Misses Elmsley, Captain and Mrs. H. Bickford, 
Lieutenant-Colonel Stimson, Lieutenant-Colonel Gregory, 
Major Harston, Mr. Lissant Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
C. Osborne, Captain Whitla; Major and Miss Mason, Lieuten- 
ant-Colone! Delamere, Mr. and Mrs. Lally McCarthy, Mr. and 
Mrs. Cawthra Mulock, the Misses Boultbee, Miss Falconbridge, 
the Misses Nordheimer, Captain and Mrs. Vaux Chadwick, 
Miss Chadwick. 

© 

The engagement is announced of Miss Jean, second 

daughter of Mrs. John MacArthur, to Major Duncan Donald. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. Angus Morrison and their family have gone 
to London to reside. 
° 
Mr. and Mrs. Edwin C. Bell, who some time ago leased 
Captain and Mrs. George Capron Brooke’s bijou residence in 
Jarvis street, have decided to return to Chatham, the Toronto 
climate not suiting Mrs. Bell’s constitution. Mr. Bell has 
purchased Llydican, the O’Hara homestead, in Victoria ave- 
nue, Chatham, Captain and Mrs. Brooke will, I understand, 
return to their house in the autumn. 
» 


Miss Hattie Mockridge and Mr. Frederick Hamilton will 
be married in Detroit; Canon Mockridge, brother of the bride, 
will be the celebrant, and the ceremony will take place in the 
Chureh of the Messiah. I hear the date is fixed for July 2. 
Each in their separate professions, the bride-elect and the 
bridegroom-elect, have done very fine work, and, better record, 
have by their innate worth and talent won many friends, who 
will unite in the best of good wishes for their happiness on 
their bridal morn. The position which Miss Mockridge has 
held of pianist with the Strolling Players’ Orchestra has since 


NIGHT. 


the extreme popularity of that charming association brought 
her in contact with many- new friends, who will hear with in- 
terest of the important ceremony of July 2, and will welcome 
her back next season, perhaps in finer quarters, to the jolly 
club afternoons. 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. W. B. MeMurrich have gone to their summer 
place in Muskoka. 
* 
Mr. John Christie Palmer has purchased a pretty residence 
in Madison avenue, No. 135, formerly owned by Mr. Glassco. 
* 


The engagement is announced of Anna E. Park, daugh- 
ter of the late Charles Cornish, to Mr. George Washington 
Aron. The wedding is to take place in New York on June 28. 

* 


Mrs. D. L. Gordon, the well-known soprano, is stopping at 
the Arlington. After a sojourn in Muskoka she is going to 
Europe. 

» 

The marriage of Major James Cooper Mason and Miss Jean 
Florence McArthur will take place on June 29, and the cere- 
mony will be private. Mrs. Alexander McArthur, mother of 
the bride-elect, has sent out invitations to a reception in 
honor of the nouveaux maries, at her home, 119 St. George 
street, at half-past three o’clock, on the day of the marriage. 

* 


Mrs. G. P. Magann and Miss Langmuir will not leave town 
quite so soon as arranged, as they found it impossible to secure 
suitable accommodation for New York sailings. They sail 
on the “Parisian” from Montreal. 

° 

A very quiet wedding took place at the Unitarian Chureh 
on Wednesday evening at 8 o’clock, when Miss Williamina 
Dow of Dundee, Seotland, was married to Mr. Rothsay E. 
Hayball of this city. The bridesmaid was Miss Susan Laing 
and the groomsman Mr. Edwin J. Hayball. The ceremony 
was conducted by Rev. J. T. Sunderland. Miss Maud Gordon 
played the wedding march. A company of eighty or a hun- 
dred friends of the bride and groom were present. 

* 

Mr. G. W. Johnson of Upper Canada College is back again 
from his travels in Palestine and the near East. 

+. 


Mrs. J. J. Kingsmill and her two daughters sailed for 

England on Saturday last and will be abroad some time. 
* 

One of the prettiest weddings of the month took place 
in the Metropolitan Chureh last Wednesday afternoon, at 
two o’clock, when Miss Ida G. Harvey, daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. John G. Harvey of Todmorden, became the wife of 
Mr. F. L. Withrow. The chureh was artistically decorated 
with palms and clusters of daisies. The bride, who was 
given away by her father, looked very sweet and girlish in 
a wedding gown of Brussels net over white silk, ornamented 
with pearls and trimming of raised rose-buds on silk chiffon, 
with veil of Brussels net, crowned by a wreath of lilies of 
the valley, while the bouquet was a shower of bride roses. 
The maid of honor, Miss Maud MacCarthy of Ottawa, wore 
a gown of pale blue Japanese silk, trimmed with point d’esprit, 
while Miss Hattie Latter, the bridesmaid, was attired in 
pink silk organdie. These prettily-contrasted gowns had deep 
yokes of lace, elbow sleeves, and deeply-flounced trains. Poke 
bonnets of tulle, with long tulle ties, and bouquets of pink 
roses, completed the costumes. Miss Muriel Harvey, the 
bride’s four-year-old sister, was a graceful little flower-girl in 
white India silk, with insertion and lace, and a fetching poke- 
bonnet with floating white ties. Rev. Dr. Withrow, father 
of the groom, performed the ceremony. The best man was 
Mr. Leonard Landers, while Mr. Charles Whithead, Mr. Elmer 
H. Smith, Mr. W. J. Withrow and Mr. Norman Withrow 
acted as ushers. After the ceremony a reception was held 
at the residence of the bride’s parents, the drawing-room, 
hall and library being lavishly decorated with daisies and 
ferns. In a large marquee on the lawn refresh nents were 
served, the tables being brightened by daisies and white and 
green tulle. The mother of the bride wore a handsome gown 
of grey crepe de chine trimmed with pale pink and green 
chiffon, with a black hat, also touched with pink and green 
tulle. The gifts to the maid of honor and bridesmaid, and 
also to the ushers, were pearl ornaments. The presents 
received by the young bride were handsome and of goodly 
umber, consisting chiefly of cut glass and silver. The bride’s 
ae gown was of white pique, with short skirt and 
Norfolk jacket, and hat of pale pink. The bride and groom 
left by the afternoon train for Georgian Bay islands and 
Muskoka. On their return they will go to the Island for 
the summer. The best of good wishes follow the young 
people, who have a wide circle of friends in Toronto. 

* 

The first Saturday of the season at the Queen’s Royal 
was celebrated in keeping with the name and traditions of 
the hostelry at Niagara-on-the-Lake. A large crowd of 
Toronto people and military men, in dazzling numbers, made 
the dance in the Queen’s casino a memorable event. Colonel 
Otter and staff and the officers of the encampment were 
present, also Colonel Robertson, commanding the United 
States post at Fort Niagara, with a large number of officers 
and ladies, whose appearance lent an international touch to 
the scene. The Royal Canadian Yacht Club was also nobly 
represented by about seventy members. The moonlight scene 
from the verandas was almost as popular as the dancing in the 
pavilion, and altogether the Queen’s Royal has begun the 
season brilliantly. 

* 

A pretty home wedding took place last Monday afternoon 
at half-past two o’clock, when Miss Ethel Rogers, third 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Rogers, of 397 Markham 
street, was united in marriage to Mr. David Bowman of 
Winnipeg. Rev. Armstrong Black, D.D., of St. Andrew’s 
Church, was the officiating clergyman. The bride, who was 
given away by her father, wore a pretty gown of white 
silk with lace, and veil of tulle falling from a wreath of 
the conventional orange blossoms, and carried a bouquet of 
bride roses. Mr. Alexander Robertson was best man and 
Miss Edith Rogers, the bride’s sister, maid of honor. The 
bride’s travelling costume was of brown cloth, with cieam 
silk shirt-waist, and hat trimmed with brown. 

* 


The marriage of Miss Mabel Elenore Best, eldest daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. T. H. Best, Markham street, to Mr. Francis 
William Scherberth of Buffalo, took place at the residence 
“of the bride’s parents on Tuesday, June 21. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev. Dr. Wallace of Bloor Street Presby- 
terian Church. Owing to a late bereavement in the bride’s 
family only a few near relatives were present. The groom 
was attended by his brother, Mr. Albert Scherberth, and Miss 
Florence Best, sister of the bride, acted as flower girl. Mr. 
and Mrs. Scherberth left on the afternoon boat for a trip to 
Montreal, Quebec and the Saguenay. Mrs. Scherberth is an 
accomplished musician, and will be greatly missed by her 
friends in the West End. Mr. and Mrs. Scherberth will reside 
in Buffalo. 

* 

The annual sermon to the students of St. Margaret’s 
College was preached in St. Andrew’s Church last Sunday 
night by Rev. Armstrong Black, D.D. 


Just as we thought the theatrical season had closed with 
the pastoral plays, the Princess Theater announces a special 
engagement with Mansfield for next Monday and Tuesday. 
Both plays are new to Toronto, and “Ivan the Terrible” and 
“Old Heidelberg” should prove strong attractions, 


The Premier, Hon. G. W. Ross, accompanied by Mr. Chase, 
left Toronto last Wednesday for Hot Springs, Virginia, where 
all his friends hope he may find renewed health and vigor. 





A Limerick of the ’Lustrious. 
There once was a bold G. O. C, 
Who made a great speech at a tea. 
He used naughty names 
For political games, 
And filled all the Tories with glee. 
CANADIENNE. 
ey 


‘*Make Hay--Etc.” 





Daddy—The time will come, sir, when you have to keeu 
yourself, that you will be glad to eat bread and butter, and 
not cake. 

Son (reflectively)—Wel! 
Daddy. 

Daddy—And then may come a tine when I get old. | 
will ask you to buy me cake all the time. 

Son—You better do as I am doing now; fill up now, 
Daddy. 


I guess. I better fill up now, 
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are unlike those usually seen in 


€  .Wall-papers 
miscellaneous stocks. And not by 


Je accident, for we select them with 


regard to their decorative quality and not 
because they are pretty to look at only. The 
range of designs from several large English 
manufacturers which are to be seen only in 
our stock, leaves nothing to be desired. 
Write for our catalogue of parquet floors. 


The Elliott & Son Co., Limited. 
79 KING STREET WEST 
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CUT GLASS §& 


The finest cut glass made in the world 


We have one of the finest and largest 


a 





cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


Sun Burst 
Pleated Skirts 


Knife, Accor- 
dion, Sun Burst 
Pleated Frills. 


Sole agents 
for Featherbone 
of all grades. 
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NOVELRY 
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46 Richmond St. 
West, TORONTO. 
Phone— Main 1833 


16 Birks’ Buliding, 
MONTREAL. 

















Bridal 
Bouquets a 


Weddings are beautiOed by the use of flowers. When 
Dunlop undertakes the floral decorations 
the lovely Bridal Bouquets the success of 


and supplies 


r t a wedding 1s 
assured. His taste is unsurpassed. 


Send for prices on anything you may require in 
floral art. ; 


5 KING ST., WEST,- - TORONTO 
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Garden \ heel-Barrow. 


_ . We carry a full line of GARDEN TOOLS of all k; 
including Spades, Hoes, Rakes, Forks, Trewels, Poe 


Shears, etc. 
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In the latter weeks of June the girl 
graduate begins to rival the June bride 
in all the charms of white muslin and 
roses, but the term “bread and butter” 
can hardly be applied with justice to 


our dignified Toronto girls, as they 
come from St. Margaret’s and Haver- 
gal and the many colleges which hold 
their closing exercises in these beauti- 
ful summer afternoons. Miss Scott and 
Miss Merrick gave one of the most en- 
joyable At Homes of last week in the 
picturesque grounds of Branksome 
Hall, which were filled with the girl 
pupils and many friends who appre- 
ciated the rare presentation of several 
tableaux from Tennysorfs “Idylls of 
the King,’ by the young students, who 
had caught successfully the spirit of 
these romantic poems of Arthur’s 
court. The tables, whose dainties sup- 
plemented this literary fare, . were 
decorated with the pink peonies that 
seem to be the floral favorites in the 
closing days of vam. 


Luisene Check Silks 
Printed Foulard Silks 


Shantung and other 
such Silks 


Good British Silks 
Light Woollen Dress 


Fabrics The closing concert of the Toronto 
College of Music given in Massey Hall 
on Thursday evening, was enjoyed ex- 
ceedingly by a large number of the 
friends of the students and teachers, 
the programme affording subject for 
congratulation to the young musicians. 
* 


Uncrushable Black 
Silk Grenadines 


An interesting ceremony took place 
in Annesley Hall on Friday, June 17, 
when the keys of this beautiful new 
women's’. residence were formally 
handed to Chancellor Burwash, of Vic- 
toria University, by Mr. Chester D. 
Massey on behalf of Mrs. Massey- 
Treble and the Massey estate. Dr. 
Potts acted as chairman, and addresses 
were delivered by Chancellor Burwash 
and Hon. Mr. Justice Britton, the for- 
mer of whom declared that Annesley 
Hall, in architectural beauty and equip- 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 











SPRING AND ment, would compare favorably with 
women’s residences connected with 
SUMMER English colleges. Among the audience 
were Mr. and Mrs. Treble, Dr. and 


DESIGNS 


In all the newest materials 
for 


Tailored 
Skirts. 


Ladies’ own material 
receives the same caretul 
and prompt attention, 
given our own goods. 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 
Designers 64 Kine St. West. 
Phone M. 3249 


Mrs. W. W. Ogden, Mr. and Mrs. Ed- 
ward Gurney, Dean and Mrs. Reeve, 
Professor and Mrs. Wallace, Mr. J. 
Macdonald Oxley. 


At Loretto Abbey on Tuesday after- 
noon an art exhibition attracted many 
friends of the pupils. 

7 


Mrs. Robert Sears, of Kingston, an- 
nounces the marriage of her daugh- 
ter Grace to Mr. Frederick Ethelbert 
Spooner, on Tuesday, the 7th of June. 
Mr. and Mrs. Spooner will reside in 
Winnipeg. 

s 

Mr. James K. Hackett, the Canadian 
actor, is visiting his old home near 
Kingston, spending his vacation in 
fishing and renewing old friendships. 





Tailors And Fort Hunter did not win the 


Derby at Chicago after all, while the 
supporters of the tan and green parted 
from their shekels cheerfully and hope 
for better luck at Fort Erie next 
Monday. Little Jockey Wonderley did 
his plucky best, but Fort Hunter sim- 
ply didn’t want to run and came in 
eighth, leaving the winning place to 
a colt with the exhilarating name of 
Highball. Barrie can’t have all the 
luck all the time, and its victories at 
Toronto and Buffalo are enough to 
turn its head for one season, while it 
may do wonderful things at the 
Canadian Derby. It is said that High- 
ball may also run at Fort Erie, and 
if he does the race will be worth 
watching. 











THOMAS’ 
% English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 





Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining room open 
on Sundays. 


WESSON 


s 
Mr. <A. B. Aylesworth, K.C., and 
Mrs. Aylesworth will sail on July 2 for 
England, and will be away until Sep- 
tember. 
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( Mrs. Goldwin Smith has issued in- 
am ers ummer C0 e vitations for a small garden party on 
9 9 Wednesday, June 29, to meet her 

Make Your own Soda and | ephew, Mr. Alex. Dixon, and Mrs. 


Dixon, of Philadelphia, 
e 


Efe. 


Mineral Waters : : 





A most enjoyable garden party was 


IT’S EASY given last Monday evening a 
? “ vicar and churchwardens of St. Aug- 
We supply the necestary Syphon bottles, ustine’s Church at Moss Park Rink, 


$1.00, and Sparklet Bulbs, 60c. doz. 


; which Mr. Goulding had kindly offered 
Sent anywhere in Canada. 


for the occasion. More than four 
hundred guests were present, and were 
received by Rev. Mr. Plummer with 
Mr. E. Brown and Mr. Harcourt. 
Chinese lanterns and the music of a 
string orchestra enlivened the scene 
and refreshments were served by at- 
tentive and charmingly-gowned young 
girls. The conversation and music 
made the hours pass so swiftly that it 
was a late hour for a church enter- 
tainment before the bright lanterns 
were extinguished. : 





THE HOOPER CO., Limited, 


Prescription Specialists 


43 King West Branch 467 Bloor West 
Phone Main 534. Phone North a297. 

































“ THE HOUSE OF QUALITY.” 


The marriage of Miss Bertha Mac- 
dougall, daughter of Mrs. Joseph Mac- 
dougall, will take place very quietly 
on Thursday, June 30, owing to a be- 
reavement in the family. 


Senator Gowan, C.M.G., of Barrie, 
was in Toronto last Monday and was 
looking wonderfully well considering 
his advanced age. The Canadian Sen- 
ate has few members who have been 
more honored and useful than this 
veteran from Barrie. 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. Angus MacMurchy are 
among the Toronto people who will 
spend the summer in England. 

* 





The Muskoka rush has commenced, 
and already the cottages on the lakes 
















We sell 


for Ladies. 


“Knox” Sailors 

They're the 
standard for quality and cor- 
rectness in the block. They 


sell for 4.00 and 5.00. 


We sell other Sailors be- 
side ‘‘Knox” that are just as 
true style, and you'd need 
to be pretty well versed on 
hat-making to know the dif- 
ference. 


at 7.50. 





























GENTLEMEN'S 
FANCY RINGS 


Itisn’t often we have 
the pleasure to show in 
our stock of rings for 
gentlemen such a va- 
riety of fancy designs 
in the gold work. 

The character of 
those just imported is 
certainly out of the or- 
dinary—and since blue 
is the color that ap- 
peals with most force 
to men—the Sapphire, 
‘¢En Cabochon cut,” 
predominates in the 
settings. No, 1412 has 
merit, the price $45, 00. 


RYRIE BROS., 
DIAMOND HALL 
118 to 184 Vonge St. 

TORONTO, 










The prices start 








Ladies’ Neckwear-—Novelties in 








Suitable for out- 
See 
them in the men's department 


4-in-hand's, 







ing wear for the ladies. 


on the ground floor, 


84 and 8 Yonge Street 

































































































are being opened, while the morning 
train goes out laden with campers’ 
supplies. It is quite impossible to 
keep up with the new Muskoka resorts. 
There seem to be a dozen new hotels 
every season and most of them are 
liberally patronized by our friends 
from the South. x 

Many Toronto people went down to 
Port Hope this week to attend the 
closing exercises of Trinity College 
School. 

* 

On Thursday evening a large audi- 
ence* assembled in Wykeham Hall on | 
the occasion of the annual piano and 
song recital and distribution of prizes | 
at the Bishop Strachan School. The ! 
proceedings were most interesting and 
the successful students carried their 
deserved honors becomingly. 


The Ontario Ladies’ College of 
Whitby attracted more than one hun- 
dred Toronto guests on Tuesday after- 
noon, the occasion being the closing ex- 
ercises of that popular institution. In 
spite of early rain the afternoon was 
bright and sunny and the handsome 
buildings at Whitby never look better 
than when surrounded by their June 
“greenery.” The girls in their dainty 
summer gowns were an attractive stu- 
dent community, and seemed to enjoy 
their friends’ triumphs exceedingly. 
Among those taking diplomas was Miss 
Winnifred Moysey of Toronto, who has 
completed a course in oratory. 

= 


Mrs. Charles Macdougall, who has 
been with her sister, Mrs. Theodore 
Brough, in Muskoka, returned to Que- 
bec this week. 

* 
Samuel Harris, 
street. has gone on an Eastern trip, 
and will visit Montreal, Quebec and 
the Thousand Islands, returning in the 
latter part of August. 
* 


Mrs. of 175 College 


The annual June ball at the Royal 
Military College, Kingston, was held 
on Tuesday nimht, and was declared 
the most successful event in the so- 
cial history of an institution whose 
lexicon contains no such word as faii- 
ure. There were over five hundred 
guests, coming from almost’ every 
province of the Dominion, for the R. 
M. C. boys represent the country from 
Halifax to Vancouver, and go back to 
the June ball even when cadet days 
are over. The decorations were unique 
and picturesque, the military note be- 
ing dominant even in flowers and rib- 
bons. The guests were received by 
the Commandant and Mrs. Raymond 
Reade. The new gymnasium was de- 
voted to the dancers, and excellent 
music was supplied by an orchestra 
from Watertown, N.Y., although the 
engagement of a foreign body of mu- 
sicians had provoked even public com- 
ment, so patriotic have we become even 
in our provision for amusement. It 
was decidedly a debutantes’ ball, more 
than thirty charming girls enjoying 
their first big dance as only debutantes 
can. Among them were Miss Mildred 
Jones, Miss Julia Horsey, Miss Nan 
Paterson, Miss Florence Williamson, 
Miss Florence Fenwick of Kingston, 
Miss Kathleen Despard of Picton, and 
Miss Edith Hardy of Napanee. 

* 


The forty-sixth annual commence- 
ment of St. Joseph’s Academy was 
held on Tuesday afternoon, His Grace 
Archbishop O'Connor presiding. 

a 


Dr. and Mrs. Walter F. Chappell, of 
New York, who have been the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. Chappell, in Sher- 
RQHTGSHSits ReVSeEsheRed to. their 
sey. 

Mr. and Mrs. McKinnon, 
bourne street, 


grandsons, Sidney and Lawford Miles, 
have gone to their Muskoka 
spend the summer. 


home to 


ee 


Mrs. F. J. Tate, of 
Lakefield, has had a 
home redecorated by the 
and Crafts. 


“Harborne,” 
portion of 
United 


her 
Arts 
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Design for & proposed monument to 
a great philanthropist.—‘Life.’ 





The Incurable Phase. 


HAVE seen many varieties of 
conceit in my time,” said the 
man of the world “I have 


watched with interest the selt 


gratulations of the young whipper 





snapper cultivating his first mustache, 
and the beefy pride of the successful 
speculator who has come to regard 
himself as a king of finance. I have 


known men of all sorts and conditions 
to be chesty and stuck on themselves 
for all kinds of reasons, and have 
made a close study of swelled-head in 
bundreds of its various manifestations, 
T have heard conceit ably defended and 
have endured many of its vagaries 


with exemplary patience. Once or 
twice I have seen the conceit knocked 
out of a man, and even out of a 
woman, but there is one phase of the 


complaint that always gives me goose 


flesh and for which there {fs absolutely 
no cure save the kindly ministrations 
of .the fool-killer.” 

“And that is?’ inquired the eager 
listener. 


“That is the phase in which the de- 
luded, self-satisfied, blithering idiot 
thinks he has been placed in an em- 
barrassing position by meeting some- 
one who did not know how great a 
man he really is. After such an oc- 
currence he begins to stand around in 
public and do what the newspaper re- 
porters invariably describe as telling a 
rood story on himself, and from then 
on his place is among the incurables.” 

cneemnneiiat pee 

"You amoked only ten cigars on your 
wedding trip--that’s one a day.” 

“Noten on the last day.” 


_- 


Permanently Ineligibie. 











“Mr Wilegins has just inherited a 
fortune,” said the woman who knows 
all the news, “I suppose he will now 


succeed in getting into the smart set,” 


“No.” anawered Misa Cayenne, “be 
fove he waa rich they said he had 
more brains than money Now they 
will say he has more money than 
brains,’ 


| sophisticated r 
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O'Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt 


Contains all 
the nutritive 
and sedative 
properties of 
Malt and Hops, 
with the 
lowest possible 
percentage 

of alcohol. 

W. LLOYD Woop, 


Toronto 
General Agent 








-wob Tescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 


; Yonge and Carleton Streets. 











Laws That Repeal Themselves. 


HE laws of Great Britain em- 
brace thirty-three acts of Par- 
liament, which repeal them- 


selves every year, and have in 
consequence to be re-enacted 
every year. But as it would greatly 
lengthen the duties of the two Houses 
to pass these thirty-three acts separ- 





ately, they are conveyed by a single 
act—the Expiring Laws Continuance 
act—which is virtually a resolution 


that the thirty-three acts in question 
shall come into force immediately on 
expiring. This Continuance act re- 
cently was passed through the House 
of Commons in the length of time it 
takes to read its name aloud. 

The reason why these “hardy an- 
nuals’”’ repeal themselves is, that they 
were originally intended only as experi- 
ments, and were therefore framed to 
last just twelve months, in order to 
prove whether or not they could jus- 
tify their existence. Although some of 
them have repealed themselves and 
been revived in exactly the same form 








year after year for generations, no- 
body yet has seen fit to seek to get 
them permanently established Of 
course the existing order of t s has 





the advantage that should any one of 
these annual laws give offence it could 
be killed once and for all by the sim- 
ple omission of its title from the Ex- 
piring Laws Continuance act, where- 
as, if it were definitely established, the 





Same result would have to be ob- 
tained by much more elaborate pro- 
cedure. 


One of these expiring laws, however, 
was not experimental. In 1861 Parlia- 
ment passed a law for the proper con- 
trol of salmon fishe 

t two ; 






Spectors we 
















The consequence was that, as the law 
stood, the existence of these inspector- 
ships after the three years 
gal. But these i 

bit as necessary 
legal 
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Another strange thing rout © Ox 
piring laws is the remark 
ner in which has be 


































that possibly they might ex e a 
time when Parliament was 
from all possibility of immediately 
Viving them 

This awful contingeney presenting 
itself to the minds of Parliament, our 
legislators passed an rel decreeing 


that in such an event the laws should 
be considered to continue operative 
except as to penalties! This method of 
meeting the difficulty is truly Gilber 
tian. The precise situation ts 

The expiring laws die 
and must therefore be revived every 
year; but if this is not done it 
not matter an “utom tor 
dead, the laws are yet except 
that they have all had thelr stings 
drawn, They must, however, be oon 
sidered dead directly it is convente 
for Parliament to revive them! 

Amusing indeed would be the cons 
quences of these laws repealing Une 


every yeur 


does 
though 
alive 








selves at the time of a general ele 
tion. Bribery and corruption weuld 
be absolutely tllewal, but unpunishadle 
At least that is the natural suppes 
tion of a lay mind Pearson s 
Weekly.” 

— a 

A Fearsome Moaste: 

A Texas steer fell overdo 

& cCOnsl-Wise sleatet the athe aN 
and swam for miles before sucou 
to old Neptune tle was Observe 
through the glass of a Jereey hotel 


proprietor, who  straightway hotified 
the press of sighting “A Mystertous 
horned sea serpent of a dun hue and 


with the tall of a Hon, which wallowed 
frantically amid the waves, spouting 
columna of water from its mouth like 
a whale.’ The season ts said to have 
opened auapiciously for that ingenious 
boniface 
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TH / STLE BRAND 
Canned Fish 


Kippered Herring 


Are the best that 
are packed. 

Every package 
guaranteed. 


Finnan Haddies 


Herring and Tomato 


Best Dealers Seli Them. 





m/e 
Soa tidei(e), 
Pee a Chocolate Cream Bars 
Chocolate Wafers 
Milk Chocolate 


These Goods are Pure, Dainty and Nutritious. 
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DELICIOUS 
CONFECTIONS ARE 





THE COWAN CO., L MITED 


9994960664000 06 


TORONTO. 











The Wedding 
Invitation..,. ich al heme Gotel 


<3 | Rapid 
| Thorough 
| Accurate 
Y | Examination 
@ 1 


We quickly help the 





busy 


WE have just received from Eng- 
land a_new line of Elegant 
Wedding Stationery. 









AMPLES of our work in 
either engraved or print- 

ed Invitations or Announce- 
ments will be forwarded to 
any ad 


: The Culverhouse Optical Co., Limited 


6 Richmond Street East 


| THE CONFEDERATION LIFE BLDG. 
Phone M. 4556. 











State prob: quantity, and whether 
engraved or printed invitations are 


Toronto, 











We also sell a or i 


cake boxes 


Bain Book and Stationery Co., 
96 Yonge St., Toronto 


Prescriptions 
Accurately 
es -| Dispensed. 
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Gsc Harry Webb Co. 


Marnetacturer of Corsets 
and Heahh Waists made 
to ft the figure dy ex i 
designers, Light weight | 


with strong, phabie bon. I A, STACKHOUSE 
ing — supporters MANICURING aad CHIROPOOY 
attached, : 

Por ladies, gentionen and children. Corm, Nun raae, 
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make of corsets neatly done. | 166 King St. West (Opposite Princes Lveates} 
Reliable agents wanted, 
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Viavi 


THE 
TORONTO VIAVI CO. 


SUITE L, 
CONFEDERATION 
LIFE BUILDING, 
TORONTO, 
CAN. 


"PHONE—MAIN 3049. 


Sunburst Pleatings, Ruchings, 
Flounces, Frills, Accordion and 


Side Pleating, Fluting, Pink- 
ing, etc. 


A. E. REA & CO., Limited 
20-22 Wellington St. West, Toronto 





Hair Goods 


st line of Wigs, 

Wi ave id 
bow diffi 
sure you 


arry the very fir 
Switches, Ban 
Toupees, and no matter 
may be to piease, 
something here to suit you. See 
nd form your own opipions 

N e perfectly satisfied witt 

the price. 
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Wavy Hair 


It is not every woman who is the | 


possessor of natural wavy hair in 
abundance. 
Dorenwend’s 
Wavy Switches 


fill a want and can be worn in the 


prevailing style. 
Write us for our catalogue—it’s 
free. 


The Dorenwend ©. 


of Toronto, Limited 


103 & 105 Yonge Street 


Face << 
Massage 


Is given inits perfection, 
and in the most modern 
and scientific manner 
at The Pember Store. 
This department is 
under the personal care 


of an expert. 


No apprentice 
are 
patrons 

We aim te give the best 

yperators to the best 


learners nor amateurs 


permitted to experiment upon our 


service by the 
people Ani 


ws eaneonecttceaaian: 
The Pember Store 


127-129 YONGE STREET, 





Limited 


Caterers and 
Manufacturing Confectioners 


719 Yonge St., Toronto 
Telephc nes—North 2004 and 2005 
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| Peer, of Winnipeg, 


|Mr. W 
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A home wedding which took place 
on Wednesday afternoon at the resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs. John C. Laid- 
law, when their third daughter, Miss 
Kate Cameron, was married to Mr. 
Howard C. Hoops, was another of the 
‘“marguerite’’ events, for these snowy 
June blossoms were everywhere, from 
the bell beneath which the bride and 
groom stood, to the ropes of daisies 
which made a roof of flowers. The 
Rev. T. M. Macdonald, pastor of the 
Cowan Avenue Presbyterian Church, 
performed the ceremony. The bride 
was given away by her father, and 
wore «a gown of white silk trimmed 
with lace and soft ruchings of chif- 
fon. The veil was of embroidered 
tulle, and was caught with a coronet 
of orange blossoms. The gift of the 
groom was a sunburst of diamonds 
and pearls, and the bride carried a 
shower bouquet of white roses. The 











bridesmaid was Miss Jean Laidlaw, the 
bride’s sister, who wore a gown of 
white organdie, with insertion and 
trimming of Valenciennes lace, and 
carried a bouquet of Jacqueminot 
roses. Mr. Cc. F. Tugman was best 
man. Mrs. Laidlaw, the bride’s mother, 
wore a gown of black net over silk, 
with touches of white panne velvet. 
The groom’s mother, Mrs. Hoops, also 
wore black silk with sequin trimmings. 
The bride’s going-away gown was a 
tail lor-made costume of brown broad- 
cl with white silk shirtwaist, with 
Tuscan straw hat trimmed with 
brown velvet. 
* 

Another home wedding took place on 
Wednesday a the residence of Mr. 
nd Mrs. Frank Hillock, 31 Wilton 
Crescent, When their daughter, Miss 
Bertha Lonise, was married to Mr. 
William M. Bowinan. Rev. A. P. Ad- 
diso offgcia The drawing-room 
vas decorated with pink roses, mar- 

ferns. The bride was 
repe de chine over 





lt ivory ( 
with trimmings of Cluny 
‘esprit, with tulle veil 
ssoms wreath, and car- 
t of bride roses. The 
sister of the bride, Miss Marg Hil- 
] rected s bride wearing a 
gown of pale mousseline over 
white taffeta, immed with Valen- 
lace, ar 1 wreath of pink 
roses. Miss Ma Metcalfe, the 
little niece of the ‘ike was flower- 
girl, w canine a pretty frock of white 
muslin and carrying a basket of pink 
roses and marguerites, and Master 
Frank Metcalfe was page. The bride’s 
brother, Mr. John Hillock, was best 
man. After the wedding breakfast the 
bride and groom left for their honey- 
moon trip in the East. 
Sd 
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Mrs. Will Rose has returned to Cali- 
fornia to spend the summer in the 
tains with her mother and little 

* 
In 


Ing in 


this month of marrying and giv- 
marriage, one hears much talk 
old times and customs from 
who have seen many brides come 
1d go. “One feature is very much 
prettier,’ said a critical observer, ‘‘and 
that is the bride’s bouquet. Do you 
remember the awful prim old things 


ibout 


hose 


in a stiff paper-holder that looked just 
like a cabbage?’’ Some of us remem- 
bered and regarded with approval the 
pretty modern arrangement of bride 
roses thrown together with such seem- 
ing .relessness. 

* 

Mr ind Mrs. Charles A. Dill, of 
Claverton Villa, sailed by the “‘Bavar- 
ian ym June 17 for an extended tour 
through England They will return 
about Se; 


tember 1. 
7 


nds of Havergal College found 
large numbers to that 





Ly in 
stitution on Wednesday after- 
oor Vhe the closing exercises took 
place The assembly hall and spa- 
ious s ol-rooms were decorated lav- 


white roses and palms, and 
young students appeared 
in mer gowns of white mus- 
jit Hon. 8S. H. Blake acted as chair- 
man, and welcomed the friends of the 
i tution, nd Miss Knox, principal 
‘ 2 followed with an inter- 
the work of the col- 
the prizes were dis- 
Blake. The art work 
working under Mr. 
ind Miss Muntz was ad- 
iny of the guests interested 
exhibitions. Among those 
ere Mr. and Mrs. W. H. 
Theodore Brough, Profes- 
Alexander, Mrs. George 
in, Rev. Armstrong and 
Canon and Mrs. 
Mrs. Denison, Mr. 
Caldecott, Mrs. R. 
Mrs. Hoyles, Mrs. 
Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Meredith, Professor and 
Smissen, Professor and 
and Mrs. Mac- 
mer, Mr. Justice 
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Henry “ooderhan KE. F. Wright, Mrs 
J Wright, Mr: ind Mrs Fletcher 

Snider Dr and Mrs Mirche Mrs 
Miss Cosby, Mrs. Henry, Miss 
Toronto, Mrs. G. M M 
Gregor of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. L. D 
Warner of Naugatuck, Conn.; Mrs 
of Grimsby, Mrs. Jenkin 
Miss C. B. Palmer f 
ind Mrs. D. Smith of De 

and Mrs. R. E. Kent of 
Rev. J. J. Johnston of Lock 
Mrs. M. E. Parsons, Perry 
of Boston, Mr. and Mrs. C 
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Sherman of Buffalo 
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Last Tuesday afternoon 
Toronto people went down 
ing exercises of Bishop 
lege, Oshawa. A short French 
was acted by Miss Mary Boyd, 
F. Boyd and Miss Mona Gwyn. 
the presentation of prizes by the 
Provost of Trinity University, tea 
served on the lawn. 

+. 
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Col- 
play 
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tev, 
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number 
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Mr. and Mrs. J. Kerr 
spend some weeks at 
Richelieu, Murray Bay. 


Osborne will 
the Manoir 


The Story Without an End. 


PEAKING of flash litera- 
$4 ture reminds me of an in- 
cident which occurred 
some time since, in connec- 
tion with a deceased friend 
of mine,” said Bryan Mc- 
Swyny. “The person alluded to was 
a man of genius. I will not mention his 





name because of his family connec- 
tions. He was engaged in writing a 
serial story for a well-known weekly 
paper of the ‘Snake-Eyed-Bob-the- 
Bully-of-the-Woods’ order. The story 
had run so long that the publishers 
were getting tired of it, and they 
wrote to my friend telling him to bring 
the story to an end in the next instal- 
ment. He did so in the following 
unique mamner: 

‘The balloon rose slowly from the 
foot of the cliff, bumping along the 
face of the rock as it did so. Ange- 
lina, frightened at the prospect of the 
perilous journey ahead, when the bal- 
loon Was one thousand feet from the 
ground jumped recklessly out upon a 
shelf of rock which projected from the 
face of the cliff. Frenzied with fear, 


Algernon followed his 
of breaking his neck, 


love at the risk 
and the balloon 


sailed away and left them in their pre- 
carious situation. There the lovers 
Were, one thousand feet from the top 
of the cliff, and an equal distance from 
the bottom. Algernon seated himself 
beside the lovely maiden and clasped 
her to his heaving bosom in a _ pas- 
sionate embrace. Slowly the sun sank 
behind the western hills. Its expir- 
ing rays lit up the forms of the lovers, 
oblivious of their awful position. The 
shadows deepened, and night fell like 
black pall upon the scene, 

“Will you always love me, Alger- 
non?’ said Angelina. 

‘Till death, darling,’’ was the re- 
ply. 

‘THE END.’ 

Well,”” continued Bryan, “letters be- 
van to arrive at the office of publica- 
Lion usking such fateful questions as 
these ‘What became of the lovers? 
Did they dry up and blow away? Did 
the buzzards feed upon the form of the 
lovely Angelina? Did they fall off the 
cliff and smash into pieces at the 
foot? Did a boulder roll over the edge | 
of the cliff and crush them? Did the 
birds of the air bring food to the 
lovers? Did someone let a rope down 
from the top of the cliff and pull ’em 
up? For heaven's sake, what became 
of them ’?’ 

“These letters accumulated so fast 
in the office that the publishers 
became alarmed, and wrote to my 
friend asking him to write another 
instalment of the story, which he 
gladly did, the concluding sentences 
of the last chapter being as follows: 

‘The long night passed slowly 
away with leaden tread. The eastern 


sky began to flush with the first beams 
of morning light. 

“*“Are you awake, dearest?’ whis- 
pered Algernon in Angelina’s shell-like 
ear. 

‘The white curtain over the beau- 
tiful eyes slowly lifted, and the musi- 
cal voice replied in a faint whisper: 

“*“VYes, darling; but I’m very hun- 
gry.” 

“By 
springing 
shall have 
balloon 


the gods,” 
excitedly to 
food! For 
approaches!” 

‘It was, indeed, 
Said. Outlined against 
clouds, by straining those 
heavenly blue, Angelina could see a 
faint speck about as big as a door- 
knob. The speck gradually grew larger 
as the lovers gazed hungrily upon it, 
now taking upon it the dimensions of 
an orange, then swelling out as large 
“us a cocoanut, unt® it drew within 
their sight and assured them that they 
could not be mistaken; it was, indeed, 
their long-lost balloon. Then their 
fears were excited anew by seeing the 
balloon sway as it was struck by a 
current of air. Clasping her hands 
around Algernon’s neck, Angelina ex- 
claimed, in agony: 


replied Algernon, 
his feet, “you 
see, dearest, the 
as Algernon had 
the tleecy 
eyes of 


“Oh, darling, the balloon is going 
away!” 

“Wait, love,’ said Algernon sooth- 
ngly; “another blast may strike it.’’ 

‘It was indeed so, as Algernon had 
said. <A favoring gale from heaven, 
it seemed, directed the balloon toward 
the cliff again, and in a miraculous 
manner it Was wafted against the face 
of the cliff. As it came nearer and 
nearer to their resting place, Algernon 
said, in a husky whisper: 

“* “Now, Lena, my heart’s love, jump 
when I jump.” 

‘They jumped, and clung like 
spiders to the netting until Algernon 
had descended to the car. Then, like 
the hero he was, Algernon rescued his 
darling one from her perilous position 


and laid her upon the floor of the car. 


She was resuscitated by a drink of life- 
giving brandy, which Algernon found 
in a hamper, and an hour later was 


pleasantly engaged 
versified landscape, 
loon sailed like a 


in viewing the di- 
over which the bal- 
swallow in its flight. 





ICHARD MANSFIELD comes to 
the Princess theater on Monday 
to present his two. great 
successes and one of the most 
vopular revivals of his repertoire. This 
is his return trip from San Francisco, 


new 


The Mansfield Engagement. 


} Where he has just achieved a great 
The prices were ad- 

the 

performances before the cur- 

tain went up on the first night. The 


fire and police authorities had 
to 


all they 


could do the disappointed 


popular triumph 
vanced, vet every seat was sold for 
tourteen 

disperse 


ones quietly after the capacity had 
been sold to the fortunate few. 

Mansfield’s creation of the Tzar 

to be 

artist 


has ever given. It is a kaleidoscopic 


“Ivan the Terrible,” is admitted 
the greatest performance this 
reflection of the most singular despot in 


history. The play is an historical trag- 
edy of Bese pce il Russia and is the 
work of a relative of the Count Lyof 
Tolstoi. For a long time, indeed un- 
til the accession of the present liberal- 


minded Tzar 


Nicholas, no representa- 

tion of the person of the Emperor of 
was permitted on the stuge. 

has relaxed the censor- 

Terrible’ may 

Private repre- 

sentations had repeatedly been given 
at the royal palaces by amateur casts 
made up of immediate members of the 
royal family previous to 1801, but in 
that year the company of the Theatre 
Alexandre, the state theater, was 
given permission to present the play 
in public. It achieved an_ instant 
success as popular us it was artistic, 
and thereafter was played continu- 


ously 
On 
Seen as 


for three 
Tuesday 
the 


years. 
night 
Prince 


Mansfield will be 
Karl Heinrich, in 


“Old Heidelberg.”’ Karl Heinrich is a 
German Prince whose young life has 
been stifled by the formality and sys- 


tem 
He 


of court etiquette and tlunkyism. 
has grown to man’s estate without 


pate 

But Nicholas 

ship, and now “Ivan the 
he seen by his people. 
Rj 

i 


knowing any of the real joys of youth. 
Then it is decided that he shall go 
to Heidelberg to polish off the work 
of his private tutors and become 
adapted ‘ss the requirements of his high 
istation. There he realizes what he has 
| lost, but as he is about to quaff the 
jcup of joy it is dashed from his lips 
Iby a call back to the pomp and cir- 
| cumstances to which he was_ born. 


Love for 
the blow 


a charming young girl makes 
the more bitter, but Karl is a 
victim of destiny and he must go. A 
couple of years after, the loneliness of 
his royal life is broken by the visit of 
an old waiter, formerly popular with 
the Heidelberg students. The Prince 
decides to return. But his experience 








yon his revisit to Heidelberg is only a 
page from the experience of everyone 
who tries to recall the days of de- 
parted youth. 
{ A Girl. 
If you want to make a winner of a 
modern magazine, 
Get the picture of a girl; 
Let it show upon the cover, done in 
purple, pink and green— 
Just the picture of a girl. 
Get a poem by somebody, with a 
limpid sort of rhyme, 
And a sentiment that borders on the 


tenderly sublime, 
But be sure that when you print it 
there goes with it every time 
Just the picture of a girl. 
Get an article that touches on the do- 
ings of the courts, 
With the picture of a girl; 
And some other stuff on golf and bridge 
or any other sport, 


With the picture of a girl. 

Let another poem follow—possibly a 
triolet, 

Or a sonnet, or a ballad, but be sure 
with it you get 


‘his important decoration ere the type 
for it is set— 
Just the picture 
Get some stories—say a short one, with 
the action laid in France, 
And the picture of a girl; 


of a girl. 


And perhaps a tale that tingles with 
historical romance— 
And the picture of a girl. 


If a sérial is needed, 
stalment goes 


With a picture 


see that each in- 


labeled “Helen,’ 


“Molly,” “Gladys,” “Jane” or 
tose;”’ 
With the anecdotes and jingles, little 


paragraphs and mots, 
Use the picture of a girl. 


So, in short, to make a seller of a 
modern magazine, 
Get the picture of a girl; 
Never let an advertisement in your 
magazine be seen 
With no picture of a girl. 
If you’re ever overcrowded, cut the 


verse and stories out, 

And omit the other matter 
the slightest doubt, 

But be sure your every issue, 

know what you're about, 

Has the picture of a girl. 
—Wilbur D. 


if you have 


if you 


Nesbit. 








“ “Higher and higher the balloon rose, eee 
and a band of Indians who were ol pec AR eek ae corer 
watching it saw it gradually fade away an a eee ——— remind me of 
i.gainst the empyrean blue @f the sky |‘ She (hau htily)—_Ind, sd! How ol 
until it dwindled down to the size of eee ae 5 ne wr oe, 
an apple, then faded away until only | P!©@S¢: . 

a speck like the head of a pin re- Cook—Oi only wurrk for two in the 

mained, and then was lost in the shad- | family. 

owy realms of space, Mistress—Well, that’s all Johnny will 
2 ‘THE SND.’ ”’ have left of us when the baseball sea- 

“Well, what did the publishers say | son closes. 
this time?” 

“Oh,” replied Bryan, with a_ smile, Harduppe—Can you lend me __ five 
“They simply discharged my friend, dollars to make up a certain sum? 
that’s all.’—“Pick-Me-Up.” Cynical Friend—What’s the certain 

SY OE Dh aie EE 1s, sum? Five dollars? 

Alice—Herbert says he is a self-made She—Are these like your mother’s 
man. doughnuts? 

Kitty—How he must suffer from re- He—Well—er—the hole is just the 
morse! same, 

A Green-Eyed Expedient. 
a ee -*™ “YN 
c 4 Vs ead se 


Beachly—Halloa, friend Rubber! 
glasses to avoid having trouble with v 
Rubber—No; to avoid having treub 





Are you wearing those darkened 


our eyes? 
le with my wife.—“Judge.” 


June 25. 1904 
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| Jummer Resorts | 


Grunwald Summer Resort 


HIGHLANDS OF MUSKOKA | 





Steamboat 
during the 
premises, 


connection twice daily 
season, Daily mail on 
Good boating, bathing, 
ete., ete, Latest cuisine equipment. 
Write for booklet to 


WM. GALL, Manager, 


Huntsville, Ont. 
15th, address 
Grunwald, Muskoka, Ont. 


After June 











1904—THIRTIETH SEASON.- 


-1904 


GRI MSBY PARK © best couipren FAMILY 








APPRAC ‘TIONS. —A beautiful natural 
Bathing, Boating, Fishing, Tennis, 


== SUMMER RESORT | 


grove on the southern shore 
Lawn Bowling. 
A CHELDREN’s PAR: ADISE, — Physical Culture Classes for Boys and Girls. 
garten for little Children—all without additional expense 


IN ONT ARIO. 
of Lake Ontario. 


Kinder- 


PROGR AMME,—Strong, well balanced, the equal of any presented in America this season, 
SERWONS, Lectures, Concerts, Moving ’Pictures 
Entertainments by Special Artists July rst —August 31st. 
PARK HOUSE ($1.00 -$1.50 per day) now open. 
LAKE VIEW HOTPEL ($2.00 and $2.50 per day) opens July rst. 


Cottages to rent 


watler 9, free, Single admission, 15 cents, 


SFBAMER © ITY ‘OF OWEN SOUND will begin. daily trips about June 13th 


Daily Market and Grocery Store on the ground, 
Season Tickets admitting to all privileges of Park, $2, 503 


Cnildren, 


g and under 14, $1.00; 


For program nes or any 


information regarding Cottages or H >tel rates, write the Manat ging Director Grimsby Park, 


W.C. WILKINSON, 


President. 








CAMP TEMAGAMI 
A SUMMER CAMP FOR BOYS 
SITUATED IN THE TEMAGAMI FOREST RESERVE. 
SPLENDID FISHING 


SWIMMING, CANOEING AND EXPLORING, 


Conducted under capable supervision. 
Illustrated booklet on application. 
Address, 
ARTHUR 


L. COCHRANE 


Deer Park, Ontario 
27th, Temagami P.O., Ont. 


ee . Bracebridge 
British Lion Hotel oe 


Or after Dr after June 2 





Mrs. 
and new, that this hotel is now under 
proprietorship, and guests may rely upon everything } 
being done to ensure their comfort during the present 
Suntaar Varation Season. Terms $4.50 to $16.00 per 
week. Address Mrs. Sibbett as above, for further details, 


FOR 3 442. 
Summer Cottage in Georgian Bay furnished 
ready for occupancy. This proye'ty is knowu 
as Portage Pointe, consisting of 25 acres beauti- 
fully wooded, situate about 12 miles from Pene- 
tang. The house has eight rooms, everything 
new, good wharf, two boats, etc., etc. Apply 
to A. B. THOMPSON, Penetang, Ont. 


Huntsville Sanitarium and Rest Home 


NEW, SUPERBLY L ‘Y LOCATED on the west bank 
of the Muskoka River. 
and Appliances. Rates $8.00 to $25.00 per week. 
Hot and cold baths, shower baths, medicated and 
electric breeze baths, ‘always ready. 

Write J. W. HART, M.D.C.M., Medical Super- 
intendent, Huntsville, Ont. , for further details. 











“THE YELLOWSTONE 
NATIONAL PARK 


something absolutely 
in this world.”— 


Is 
unique 


President Roosevelt. 


The popular route to this de- 
lightful spot is via Union Pacific 
to Monida, thence by stage to 
all points in the park. 


The stage ride from Monida, 
by the splendid Concord 
Coaches of the Monida & 
Yellowstone Stage Co., through 
scenery hardly inferior to the 
park itself. 















Very low rates during June, 
July, August and September 


Inquire of 


F. B. CHOATE, @.A., 
126 WOODWARD AVE., 
DETROIT - - - MICH. 





Sibbett desires to inform Toronto friends, old + 


| Canada’s Great Summer Resort Town 


her sole | 


REV. E. A. CHOWN, Sec cretary, I, 


H. FORD, Managing Director, 


I The Queen’s NIAGARA- 


Royal Hotel ON-THE ‘ 


WINNEFF & THOMPSON, Proprietors. 
. NOW OPENED FOR BUSINESS .. 
Special rates for June 


New Casino, New Golf Links 


and greatly improved in every way. 
M. BOOMER, Manager. 


The Penetanguishene 





-</2 


All Modern Conveniences | | 


i 


_ ments. 
{ Modern sanitary improvements. 


CAM®NADA'S SUMMER HOTEL 
‘Phe Gem of Georgian Bay. 
Wp+to-date management. 

Cuisine unsurpassed. 
Attentive attendants. 
FISHING, BOATING, BATHING 
TENNIS, GOLF 


Write for Mlustrated booklet. 





A SUMMER HOME 
Fern Cottage, Lake Couchiching 
First-class accommodation for limited 
number of guests, Everything clean, 
fresh, airy, invigorating. Rates $7 to $10 
per week, Special for party. Write at 

once for details to 
W. W. McBAIN, Orillia, Ont. 


ORILLIA 





on Lakes Couchiching 
and Simcoe ————— 


All the health advantages of the summer 
town. Fishing, Boating, etc., and only 
2% heaurs by fast train from Toronto. 
Good board in hotelsand private families. 
For folder write Board of Trade, Orillia. 


- nena 


‘Mid Ontario's 
Highland Lakes 


A bomelike resort with cottage annexes and wooded 
ees at the junction of Lakes Couc miehing and 
iancoe. Beating, fishing, bathing, bowling, uet, 
cores ete. For klet and rates, address } ARR 


Atherley-near-Orillia, aabiie. 








} 
fo RCHARD 
INT INN 





Deuremt tH .. 
FIELD'S CROSSING, GEORGIAN BAY 
OPENS JUNE l5rnu. 
Fine beach, bathing, boating, groves, 
excellent table. Terms, apply 
Deveni Ixy, Camperdown P.O., ONTARIO 


ee 





PYMS NEW HOTEL 


HUNTSVILLE, MUSKOKA, 
UP-TO-DATE iin all its appointments. NEW 
ANNEX recently opened affording total accommo- 
dation for 75 guests. LOFTY ROOMS well furnished 
and most comfortable. Modern Sanitary arrange 


ments. House lighted by Acetylene gas. Special 
attention is given to the cuisine. Terms $1 to $1.50 
Special rates for period. Address Mr. Ed, 


per da 
Pym, liuntsville, Ont., 


MILFORD BAY HOUSE, 


for further details. 

Muskoka Lake Onrario. 
9 First-class in all its appoint- 
Post and Telegraph Offices on premises. 
No hay fever. Fine 
Fine spring of pure water, 
eradicates malaria. Steam Yacht in connection with 
hotel. Good Fishing. Furnished Cottages to Let 
Boats and Canoes for hire. Lawn Tennis, Croquet, 


Sandy Beach for Bathing. 


Swings, Quoits, etc. Grand Piano. Lit with 
Acetylene Gas. Room for 100 guests. Terms, $8 to 
$10 per week. $1.50 to $2.00 per day. Write R. 


Stroup, Proprietor, as above, for folder. 


Windermere House, Windermere 


Lake Rosseau, Muskoka. 

Windermere House stands on a fine elevation over- 
looking Lake Rosseau It has 200 feet frontage, hav- 
ing been enlarged this year. | Wide double yerandas 
surround the house. Large airy rooms. Wide halls. 
Lit by acetylene gas, Modern sanitary arrangements. 
E ea tennis court. New amusement hall, Fine 
sandy beach for bathing, Rates—g to 12 dollars per 
week. Address THOMAL AIT KE N, Proprietor, as 
above for further details., 





’ The Supplies for your fishing 
trip can best be secured at 


Michie’s 


The completeness of our service relieves 


you of all details about your 


camping arrangements— 


and we should like the opportunity of telling you. 


| e@bout it. 


A complete littl CAMP’S MANUAL—on how to 


camp and what to do. 


Established 1835 


c. 
120 pages illustrated... *}10 


Michie & Co. 


7 King Street West 
TORONTO. 








of the very latest novelties 
in dainty Jewelry at the 


JEWELRY PARLORS 


JAMES D. BAILEY 


75 Yonge St., Cor. King 











Judges, Lawyers, Doctors, 
Ministers and especially the Ladies 
are delighted with 


MRS. MEYER’S 
FISH MEALS... 


* served daily at the Lake Shore 
Parlors at Sunnyside, 


For particulars, telephone to 


Park 905. 








proceeded 
north by 
in all tw 
way for a 
it was we 
difterent. 
it’s only « 
me. Qui 
kinds of s 
as Dick, 
the time. 
“They | 
Nepigon | 
for speck] 
That’s 
told us, < 
@ persona 
something 
“Ace & 4 
we, open- 
surance. 
“Best ir 


simply go 
Dick B 
whom alr 
own. “TI 
loads, but 
they had 
tents.” 
“Muscul 
vented ’e 
five-poun 
stren’th.” 
“Then 
down the 
plained L 
Simple, 


(te pe RR TN I TTT RIE NS NN 


—— 


(eR 





Two beau 
pounds 


these me 
the heart 
cent joy. 
tales of » 
one time. 
living pr 
‘ trout we 
“Would 
name an 
taking a 
“Dick 
will cate 
Dick. 
“All ri, 





in acco 
that sp 
Montre: 
the far 
night fe 
determi 
wawa a 
a mess 
interval 

“Wak 
tion,” \ 

Then 





while 
to Mu 

“Say 
the cu 
have | 
it be- 
bigges 

“Le 
put u 
get bi 





ee 





June 25, 1904 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 











Down on the Petawawa. 


By SID HOWARD, 


UEER what a man will do for 

a speckled trout. Take 

Sammy, for instance — the 

crazy fish hawk—he came all 

the way from Montreal to 

Toronto, and from Toronto 

proceeded two hundred and fifty miles 

north by railroad and canoe, traveling 

in all two days and two nights each 

way for one day’s fishing, and he says 

it was worth it. Now, my own case is 

difterent. I live right here in town— 

it’s only one night and two days with 

me. Quite a trip, though, with all 

kinds of scenery thrown in for nothing, 

as Dick, the canoeman, remarked at 
the time. 

“They ain’t no place this side of 
Nepigon in the backwoods of Canada 
for speckled trout like the Petawawa.” 

That’s what old Tom Salmon had 
told us, and a man with a name and 
a personality like Tom’s ought to know 
something about fish. 

“It’s a good place, is it?’ murmured 
we, open-hearted for the welcome as- 
surance, 

“Best in the world,” asserted Tom, 
going a step further with his asserva- 
tion. 

“The last party we took in there 
simply got tired of fishing,” explained 
Dick Blackwell, his fellow-guide, 
whom already we had marked for our 
own. “They could have caught canoe- 
loads, but their muscles give out and 
they had to go and lay down in the 
tents.” 

“Muscular fatigue, that’s all that pre- 


vented ’em,” confirmed Tom. ‘Them 
five-pounders just wears away your 
stren’th.” 

“Then you fish in a heavy rapid 


down there, and that helps them,” ex- 
plained Dick. 


Simple, direct statement such as 





Two beauties—between three and four 
pounds each. 


these men vouchsafed must ever fill 
the heart of the fisherman with inno- 
cent joy. For years we had heard 
tales of where the fish used to be at 
one time, Here was good news of the 
living present—a place where the big 
trout were right now. 

“Would you mind giving me your 
name and address?” Sammy had asked, 
taking a fly hook from his hip pocket. 

“Dick Blackwell, Dwight, Ontario, 
will catch me when I’m home,” said 
Dick. 

“All right,” said Sammy. “I'll write 
you once a month and keep track of 
you.” 

This fishing conversation took place 
last year at the Whiskey Falls por- 
tage on the Ox-Tongue River. It was 





Far removed .from 


with a resolve born on 
Sammy came up from 
Montreal last week. And we caught 
the familiar old Grand Trunk mid- 
night for North Bay, with the cheerful 
determination to travel to the Peta- 
wawa and back in five days, and catch 
a mess of five-pound trout in a middle 
interval, 

“Wake us in time for Scotia Junc- 
tion,” we told the porter. 

Then we proceeded peacefully to bed, 


in accordance 
that spot that 


A 


} “And let him have the tent,” 
gested Sammy. 

We had bought a new tent between 
us this trip, having given the old one 
away to the guides last fall. 

“Let him have the whole tent,” said 
Sammy. 


“That is a sporting proposition,”’ 
agreed I. . 
So we caught the Canada Atlantic 
next morning, and lurched off down to 


sug- 


Canoe Lake with the whole business 
caught and fried before it was hatched, 
so to speak. 

Soon the smell of the spruce wafted 
the welcome of the bush to us across 
the muskeg, and there at Canoe Lake 
was Dick Blackwell, too, waiting on 
the platfoyn, with his board canoe and 
his turkey, his hand outstretched. 

This was Saturday noon. On Wednes- 
day noon we must be back there to 
catch the train out. That gave us four 
days—a day and a half to get down 
to the Big Trout Rapids, a day and a 
half to come back, and one day to fish 
for five-pounders. Queer, isn’t it, 
where a man will go for a_ speckled 
trout! ; 

We portaged up the track to Big Joe 
Lake, loaded the canoe and started the 
paddles north at four miles an hour. . 

“A week is the least time they ever 
take to fish the Petawawa,” said Dick. 

“One day will do us,” said Sammy. 
“Dip deep, you fellows, ‘and send her 
along.”’ 

There are thirteen portages on the 
road to Perley Lake. You climb the 
height of land and cross over to the 
Ottawa side. Untouched pine limits 
surround you. You are “back” as far 
as the Muskoka headwaters can take 
you. When you strike the Ottertail the 
water takes the short cut to Montreal 
by way of the Ottawa. You are off the 
Georgian Bay watershed altogether, 
and it’s time to camp pretty soon, for 
you’ve done the unhurried tourist’s day 
and a half in a single afternoon. 
Breakfast at four o’clock next morn- 
ing, and away again—river and rapid, 
portage and pack straps, lakes, islands, 
wooded bays, loons, ducks, beaver 
dams, deer tracks, yes, and deer them- 
selves—all flashing by, heeded only in- 
cidentally, for big trout was the bust 
ness in hand, and time was short. 
Catch a lake trout for lunch at Twin 
Rapids portage, and you go off again— 
no waiting for quiet smokes, or a try 
in the eddy below the log chute. “Get 
there” was our one thought—to that 
place of the winter's dreaming, to that 
Mecca for big fish we had heard old 
Tom Salmon say was the best place in 
the world for trout. 


the smoke of cities. 


there. Dip deep, dip deep.” 

On White Pine Lake we threw :% 
trolling spoon over and caught a 
salmon trout without slowing up an 
inch to the mile. 


“We'll want him for supper,’’ ex- 
plained Dick. “We won't get down 
n time to fish speckled trout to- 
| night.” 

“We might,” cried Sammy. “Paddle, 
you fellows, paddle.” 

We crossed Burnt Lake as_ the 








A Rather Nice Little Catch. 


while the wheels clicked off the miles 


to Muskoka and the north. 
“Say,” said Sammy, with his head tr 


: * ht to 
the Curteene of We SOrt™. en wT 1 “Well, sir, this is the fastest trip I 


ever made down here,” Dick was say- 
ing, when he stopped talking with a 


have some kind of a game on, What'l 
it be—smokes? You know—for 
biggest fish,” 


“Let the man who gets the Big One 
put up a lunch at the Kink when we 


get back to Toronto,” suggested I. 


the 


eghadows stretched out half a mile from 
the shore. Three portages, then Perley 
1 | Lake and the home stretch. Big Trout 
Rapids were just below. 


jerk that shook the canoe. 
“What's them?” said he at length. 
“Looks like driftwood,” said I. 


a 


“It’s logs,’’ cried Dick, hollow despair 
undermining his voice. 

“It’s McLaughliin’s boom, and we 
might just as well turn back and go 
home the way we come.” 

There are times when cursing in 
the face of fate seems petty, trifling, 
small. We sat there in the canoe sil- 
; ent and dismayed. The case was too 
big for us to handle. Presently we be- 
gan to question Dick, but quietly, rev- 
erently, like we ask about the last 
hopeless moments of one who has 
gone. 


“It’s the McLaughlin drive,” ex- 


plained Dick. “I didn’t think they’d 
be down nearly this far yet. Them 





Prospects of Breakfast Pretty Fair. 


damn Frenchmens. You can never tell 
what they're up to.” 

“Won't there be any use fishing the 
rapid anyway?” asked we. 

“What, with a gang of French river 
drivers camping on it, fishin’ all Sun- 
day, and running logs down, Monday? 
Not much, they won't,” said Dick. 

We swore a little now in a pitiful, 
mechanical way, recognizing the 
ew of it, but meaning it for the 
est. 

“It’s faded before me all my life,” 
said I, 

“Me too,” said Sam. 

“This is the nearest I ever got to it,” 
said I, “in point of time. I’ve stood 
at the actual place, but it was never 
less than one year since the biggest 
fish were gone.” 

“Come on,” said ic 
back.” = or 

But we insisted on climbing over the 
boom and running down to the rapids 
first. We saw them anyway, and we 
saw the ‘Frenchmens” cooking steaks 
of speckled trout the size of salmon. 


“we'll 


“The tail of the drive,” said the 
foreman, “she’ll be down to-morrow 


maybe, maybe next day. Fishin’, she'll 
be good again next week, peut-etre, 
perhaps, it is able to be.” 

Probably in the face of all this dis- 
appointment I should explain that we 
caught trout after all next day in the 
rapids six miles above, and we caught 
big ones too, and plenty of them. It’s 
2 story itself how the big, nineteen- 
(nch-and-three-quarter fellow bit at a 
chub’s tail on a number seven hook in 
the gray of the morning, and fought 
for seventeen minutes by the watch, 
with a roaring rapid to help him pull. 

That tent’s yours,” cried Sammy, 
when he slipped the landing net under 
him for me at last, and carried him 


awe bank cs = 


had room to wrestle. 
“T’ll make it the best lunch you ever 
ate in your life,” said I, with tears 
in my eyes. 
“T don’t think!” said Sammy: “I’m 
going right through to Montreal. I 
should be there now. I can’t stop for 


haem 


the best lunch in Toronto.” 
For now that the Big One was 
caught, Sammy’s business affairs at 


home suddenly resumed their normal 


“So it is, too,” said Dick. Bt relative importance. So it was hurry 
“That’s the talk!” cried Sammy. home again, with one day’s catch to 
“There's no loophole for scepticism | phjiow about for the rest of our lives. 
But the funniest part of it was when 

Wwe got back to the station two days 

after that, and found the station- 


master had caught two trout bigger 
than mine in the ditch by the railway 
track. 
“Positive fact,’’ as he assured us. 
Which goes to prove the drift of our 
first remark: Queer what stunts a man 
will do to say he caught a trout. 
—_——--- so @ — -——_- — - 


The Complexion and Insanity. 





ee EVERAL months ago I hap- 
pened across a pamphlet 
published by the Govern- 

ment of a Southern State, 

in which were some inter- 

esting statistics regarding 

the complexion of the inmates of the 


State Insane Asylum,” Mr. Hobart 
Langdon said. “Only 3 per cent. of the 


) total had light hair, and only 2 per 

| cent. blue eyes. 

| “It struck me as a rather curious 
fact that dark-haired and dark-eyed 

| people should so largely predominate 

| among the insane, but the matter of 


| latitude might play some 


part in this, I 
| 


thought; for naturally there were more 
dark than light-haired people in that 
section. Just as a matter of curiosity, 
i however, I thought I would write to 
| asylum authorities in certain other 
parts of the country to What the 
ratio of light-haired inmates was to 
those who were dark, and expected to 
find the percentage increase in com- 
munities where the total of light-haire 1! 
was larger; butin this I was mistake; 
so Tam led to infer from the statistics I 
gathered that there is a greater pos- 
sibility for insanity among dark-haired 
than among light-haired people. 

“My figures were obtained from 68 
asylums, located in nearly every State 
in the Union, and a few in Canada and 
England. The total number of patients 
in these institutions was 16,512, of 
whom 703 had light hair and only 66 
red or auburn locks. In other words, 
96 per cent. of the inmates were bru- 
nettes, with either black or brown hair, 
the latter in varying shades. In one 
asylum in New England there was not 
a single inmate that was not a bru- 
nette. Of course I do not know how to 
account for this, for I am not a special- 
ist in such matters, and only secured 
the statistics out of pure curiosity; but 
it certainly looks as though blondes 
were less liable to insanity than those 
with darker hair or eyes. 

“Another peculiar feature about the 
facts I obtained, however, was that 
the percentage of those regarded as in- 
curably insane was much greater 
among the blondes than among the 
brunettes. The totals show that among 
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the dark-haired inmates only 53 per 

cent. were marked hopelessly insane, 

. = =] while among the blondes 81 per cent. 
—ea — 


three among the 
escaped the same 

” 
Louis “Globe-Democrat, 


—— TT 


your hat, what would you say? 
Husband—I should call him a 
founded silly ass. 


there’s a dear.—‘Tit-Bits.” 


were put in this category, and that only 
red-haired patients 
classification.”’—St. 


Wife—Percy, if a man were to sit on 
con- 


Wife—Then don’t sit on it any longer, 


Sultan’s New Yacht is the Most 
Beautiful Afloat. 


OMPETENT judges have pro- 
nounced the Sultan of Turkey’s 
new steam yacht, the “Ertho- 
groal,” the handsomest and 
most artistically finished craft 
of her size afloat. There are 
some larger steam yachts, among which 
might be named a few owned by multi- 
millionaires, but there is none, it is 
declared, in whose interior arrange- 
ments and furnishing art, luxury and 
utility have been more deftly com- 
bined, the opulence of the East being 
blended with the practicality of the 

West. 

Though Abdul Hamid II. courts the 
reputation of being a man of abstem- 
ious habits and simple tastes, he really 
delights in surrounding himself with 
Sumptuous magnificence. He wanted 
a yacht that inside would take the 
shine out of any other royal yacht on 
salt water. So he intrusted the fur- 
nishing and decorating of the “Ertho- 
groal” to the same firm that fitted up 
the ‘“‘Victoria and Albert” for King Ed- 
ward, the Meteor for the German Em- 
peror and sundry other craft belong- 
ing to crowned heads. They were in- 
structed to go them all one better and 
Spare no expense. With the assur- 
ance that he has got what he wanted, 
and the bill to prove it, the yacht has 
now been delivered to the Sultan. 

Armstrong, Whitworth & Co., of Els- 
wick;on-Tyne, who turn out more war- 
ships than any other firm in existence, 
built the “Erthogroal.” Yacht building 
is not much in their line, but they did 
not mind undertaking a small job like 
that to oblige an imperial customer 
for whom they recently constructed 
one cruiser and expect to build several 
more, For the Sultan’s latest toy they 
have provided a handsome,staunch and 
speedy little ship, 300 feet over all and 
260 feet on the water line, with a beam 
of 27 feet 6 inches and drawing only 
10 feet of water. Her displacement is 
850 tons. She has a high free-board 
and, as her lines show, is an excellent 
sea boat, though Abdul Hamid is not 
likely to subject her qualities in that 
direction to much of a test, for he has a 
strong aversion to venturing out of 
sight of land. The “Erthogroal” is built 
of steel, and as Turks are notoriously 
poor navigators, to further insure the 
safety of her precious freight should 
she chance to strike a rock, her in- 
terior is sub-divided into an unusually 
large number of water-tight compart- 
ments. She is armed, too, with several 
quick-firing cannon and in cases of a 
shindy might be utilized as a gunboat. 

In addition to the forecastle, she is 
provided with two large deck houses, 
the imperial apartments, which include 
a day saloon, dining saloon, sleeping 
room and study, being situated in the 
efter house. Four other apartments 
and a saloon have been provided for 
the Sultan’s guests or princes of the 
royal house, and similar provision has 
been made for the imperial suite, but 
no accommodation is made for 
any of the Sultan’s many wives. 
Turkish etiquette does not permit 
even a sultan to take his harem 
with him on _ his_ pleasure trips, 
and probably Abdul Hamid wouldn't 
do it if he could. One of the greatest 
attractions of the yacht, in his es- 
timation, will undoubtedly be the op- 
portunity it will afford him to get clear 
away from all the domestic squabbles 
and worries of the much-married 
man, 

The prevailing style of treatment in 
these various apartments is the eigh- 
teenth century Renaissance, which 
lends itself admirably to the Oriental 
WifectS’’ have been producea more by 
reeans of richly grained woods and 
sober gilding than by carved orna- 
ments and brilliant coloring. The gen- 
eral effect is one of richness combined 
with dignity and impressiveness. Any- 
thing approaching barbaric ostentation 
has been avoided, while at the same 
time there is abundant evidence to 
discerning eyes that a mint of money 
has been expended. : 

The finest apartments, of course, are 
those which constitute the imperial 
quarters, and here artistic taste and 
luxury have been united with the 
happiest results. The dining saloon Is 
cased in finely inlaid mahogany, with | 
margins of amboyna wood, and the 
ceiling is enriched with gilt ornamen 
in relief. The sideboards are of inlaid 
mahogany, with the Sultan’s cipher in- 
serted in the backs. Costly hangings 
of ‘subdued green, with carpets to 
match, impart a pleasing effect to the 
general color scheme. The drawing 
room is of inlaid mahogany with 
enrichments, the paneling being di- 
vided with gilt pilasters, and sky- 
lights are filled with stained a 
exquisite workmanship, the light 
filters through them displaying to gt 
udvantage the soft, luxurious ha 
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of old crimson silk, matching the Gen- 

; a. dee 
cese velvet with which the wall seats 
are upholstered. Tables of costly 


| woods and artistic designs, arm-chairs 
irichly inlaid and with gilt moldings, 
and a piano, lavishly but most taste- 
fully decorated, complete the furni- 
Lure, 

In the 
ture is 


bedroom the furni- 
of inlaid satinwood, ric hly 
| sgured, with parquetry and panels of 
ithe same wood. Adjoining it is a 

bathroom in white and marble, with a 
marble floor. Opposite the bedroom is 
ithe Sultan’s study, treated in cedar- 
| wood, with purple-wood inlays and re- 
l lieved with gold. The furniture is also 
of purple-wood, and the upholstery of 
green “plush leather.’”” Bookcases and 
writing-desks impart to it an air of 
intellectual activity and help sustain 
the reputation which Abdul Hamid's 
friends have bestowed on him of be- 
ing one of the hardest worked mon- 
archs in Europe. According to the 
picture they draw of him he invariably 
rises with the dawn, devoting but a 
few hours to sleep, and often spending 
the entire night, pen in hand, devising 
means for improving the condition of 
his subjects and checking the machin- 
ations of Turkey’s enemies. Probably 
this is no further from the truth than 
that other picture with which the 
world is familiar that depicts Abdul 
Hamid as a species of fiend incarnate, 
delighting in the shedding of Chris- 
tian blood and addicted to lying more 
than any man living. 

The quarters set apart in the “Ertho- 
groal” for guests, princes of the house- 
hold and the imperial suite are scarce- 
ly less sumptuous than those of the 
Sultan, the beauty of the woods em- 
ployed, particularly the paneling, 
much of which is wonderfully inlaid 
with mahogany, satinwood and tulip- 
wood, being especially noteworthy. 
But here, as throughout the yacht, 
there is a striking absence of that 
species of furnishing which represents 
the popular idea of Ottoman ease and 
luxury derived from. the “Turkish 
rooms” of fashionable caravansaries, 
bazaars and places of public entertain- 
ment. There are no swinging lamps 
with perfumed oils and subdued light 
no divans covered with the softest 
of cushions on which the indolent may 
recline and while the hours away sip- 
ping coffee, smoking cigarettes, listentng 
to music and watching voluptuous hou 
ris dancing. There is abundance of oor 
warmth and richness, but its form 
distinctly European, UW sald that 
there is a good reason for this dom 
inance of Western tdeas im all the 
“fixings” of the yacht, Foreign dipto 
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T ONE time the wives and 


families of men who were 

serving their sentences in 

prison frequently suffered 

great privation. In sheer 

desperation they would 
often be themselves driven to dis- 
honest courses to procure the bare 
means of existence, and in this way 
the punishment of crime was in re- 
ality the cause of its multiplication. 
To a lesser extent this evil still pre- 
vails, though I should be doing less 
than justice did I not mention the 
splendid efforts of several organiza- 
tions, and notably of the Church 
Army, to deal with it. I sometimes did 
what I could in this direction myself. 

When Alfred Gimbrell, a criminal 
of feeble type and low intelligence, 
got what he termed a tray of moons, 
he had a message conveyed to me that 
he would take it very kind if I would 
keep an eye on the missus and the 
kids. He had a large family, and was 
an affectionate husband and father. I 
provided them with a small sum of 
money for their immediate necessities, 
and set about finding work for the 
woman. In this I had no difficulty. It 
was in the height of the London sea- 
son, and many firms were giving tem- 
porary employment to extra hands. 
Moreover, Mrs. Gimbrell was a really 
clever woman with her needle. I told 
the plain facts of the case to Messrs. 
Pawling & Ramsworthy, of Oxford 
street, and they agreed to take her 
on if I would guarantee the value of 
the materials entrusted to her. To 
this I at once consented; I have done 
the same thing in several cases, and 
I have never once lost a penny by it. 
Five of the children were at school, 
the eldest girl helped her mother, and 
the eldest boy sold newspapers. From 
time to time, when I was in the neigh- 
borhood, I looked in to see how they 
were getting on. To my mind, they 
seemed to be doing better without Alf- 
red than with him. 

Mrs. Gimbrell was 
grateful <i a 

“Tf ever Alf goes crooked again, 
she said, “after all you've done, Mr. 
Six, he ought to be took out and shot, 
though it’s his own wife that says 
a: 

“Ah, Mrs. Gimbrell,” I said, “why 
did you not use your influence to check 
him before he: got into this trouble? 
Time after time; you must have known 
that the money he brought you was 
not made honestly.” 

“Well, what was I to doe? After all, 
it’s for ’im to looR after me; it’s not 
for me to look after 
a married woman 


touchingly 





ind slave 


while the man spends the money. He 
ain't bad, many ways. He don't drink 
—leastways, not like some. And fond 
of ’is children? Oh, not ‘arf! Why, 
’e’'d cut ’is ’and off at the root for 
‘em. But then it seems like as if he 
ouldn’t work. He’s one of them that 

s soon tired—that’s where it is, and 





‘ad got to come from some- 






And now you see where it leads 
“Yes l ’ave a change now. 
That I’m termined on. If you could 
nly speak t im! He's t Satur- | 
i morning nd then it’s just the 
few weeks before we all goes down to 
the hop-picking. That always suits 


every time 
If *’e’'d keep 


hem few weeks there 


*im—looks a better man 
when ’e comes back. 
straight for few 
might be a chance.”’ 
“T will do t 


Ww WV in On Sunday 
afternoon I shall » giving a short ad- 
dress in Hyde Park. Bring hin ) 


Al 








It’s not for |‘ 


| Again, though I have a house at a 
\ fairly high rental in Bloomsbury and a 
smaller house at Brighton, and paid 
close on five hundred pounds for my 
motor-car, and live very comfortably, 
a certain portion of my income is set 
aside for my work among the crimin- 
als and the suffering of the East End 
of London. 

On the first of July—one month be- 
fore—I happened to be in the bank in 
the afternoon, and, after finishing my 
business, I was chatting about the po- 
litical situation with the cashier, to 
whom I am well known. I am well 
known as a philanthropist to quite a 
number of respectable people. The 
| manager of Messrs. Pawling & Rams- 
worthy always has a tolerant smile for 
me, when I tell him of any of my 
cases, and will help me, if he can do 
j 80 without risk to himself. I am sure 
the last time that Ikey got into trou- 
ble Inspector Measor was almost 
apologetic about it, though at the same 

‘time he told me that he was afraid I 
should find Ikey a hopeless case. I 
am known as a thief to myself alone. 

As the cashier was talking, a little 
old woman stepped up to the counter, 
and I stood aside for her. She was 
@ressed very neatly in a bygone fash- 
ion, and gave one the idea of a par- 
ticular and prim person. As soon as 
the cashier saw her, he produced a 
! 
| 





canvas bag, and, as she handed in her 
check, pushed the bag across to her. 

“Thank you, sir. I wish you good 
afternoon,” she said. She put the 
money in a locked leather bag she was 
carrying and went out. I saw the 
check upside down for the fraction of 
a second, as the cashier took it to his 
desk—out of sight—to obliterate the 
signature. It was a check for fifty 
pounds, payable to order, but the word 
“bearer” had been substituted and ini- 
tialed. It was signed Hannah Gos- 
forth in a small and particularly neat 
handwriting. 

“You had it all ready for her,’ I 
said. “How did you know what she 
wanted?” 

“Tt’s the same on the first of every 
| month—or the second, if the first hap- 
!pens to be a Sunday. She has banked 
here for the last thirty years, though 
she lives at Surbiton; and, unless she’s 
ill or away on a holiday, she always 
comes herself for it. Never counts it, 
jeither; says that if she thought I were 
| dishonest or couldn’t count, she’d bank 
| somew here else. Queer customer.” 


There is a type of woman that al- 
Ways gets an order check-book for 
safety, and always alters “order’’ to 
’ for convenience. She carries 
is in gold through a crowded 
hfare in a silly hand-bag at a 
-n a man of observation might 

pe g her, and thinks herself 
2cure because the bag has a penny- 
1ing lock on it. I know that type. 
ow the kind of cash-box which it 
2s and trusts. I know its reading- 
lavender sachets, and its 
and its religious ob- 
here was a time, back in 

my boyhood, when I knew some of its 
charm; and I know now all its futility. 
| Fifty pounds is not a large sum, per- 
‘haps, to a rich man. But I felt that 
it would be worth my while to take it, 
lespecially as the trouble attending it 
| promised to be very slight. I could not 
igo to Surbiton that day, as I had 
\ promised to attend a meeting in Clerk- 
;enwell in the evening; besides, I should 
{have an equally good opportunity in a 
| month's time. TI was anxious to make 
my visit on the first of the month, be- 
use it struck me that a woman who 
Iways drew fifty on the first, would 
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what ements were. I know | 
very ell if these memoirs are 
ever publishe I shall be then far be- 
yond the reach of men’s’ contempt. 
But I seem already to feel the sting of 





that pocrite, though it has 
moment of writing been 


The finest temperance 


word, 








heard was preached by 
vho was, as was discov- 
ently himself a dipso- 
knew the man, and he was 
I am as convinced of 
reclaim others as of the 


ess of any attempt to 
I l I am a good preacher, 
but I am a very good thief. Theft 
happens to be the thing that I do best. 
I have studied it, and I am fond of it. 





t 


i great 


satisfaction to note 
lers that lead 
to their destruction and the 
I avoid those blunders. 





less intelligent 








d therefore the second was a Sun 
i day—a day on which I felt assured that 
!Miss Hannah Gosforth would neither 
|make nor receive payments. Why, 
| then, did I not postpone my visit to 
ithe Sunday? Simply because I hap- 
‘pen to share Miss Gosforth’s views as 
jto the observance of Sunday. I give 
jup the whole of Sunday to what I 
{think to be the higher branch of my 
| Work, and frequently I have given as 
j}many 4s six addresses in the one day. 
i! should not dream of making money 
on Sunday. And TI have a conviction— 
| the infidel will call it stupid fatalism— 
}that if I ever break my rule the last 
|calamity will follow. 
So on Saturday afternoon I put a 
| packet of sandwiches in one side-pock- 
et of the jacket of a blue serge suit and 
ja flask of cold, weak tea, flavored with 
jlamon, in the other side-pocket. I have 
Ino objection to drinking intoxicating 
{liquors when I wish to become intoxi- 
jcated, as from time to time occurs. 
But for ordinary drinking I have found 
cold tea to be the most useful. It 
should be very weak—strong tea af- 
fects the nerves, and my nerves are 
important—and the flavor of lemon 
blends pleasantly. In the breast- 
pocket of the same jacket, I carried a 
letter to Miss Hannah Gosforth. In- 
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side was the circular of a new and 
pushing boot-making company which 
had been left in my own letter-box 
that morning. On the envelope was 
a particularly illegible address, writ- 
ten by myself. I have no false mod- 
esty about it. In these memoirs I state 
facts only, and you can draw your 
own conclusions. It is a fact that I 
am a master in the art of writing par- 
tially illegible addresses. You could 
just make out the name of Miss Gos- 
forth, and you could decipher the word 
“street.” The word Surbiton was writ- 
ten in a larger hand, and was clear 
enough for anybody. But the number 
and name of the street were quite il- 
legible. With this I had very little 
doubt that I should be able to discover 
Miss Gosforth’s place of residence. 

When I arrived at Surbiton I went 
into the first shop of any importance 
that I came across, and showed the 
letter. 

“A friend,” I said, “asked me to de- 
liver this while I was in Surbiton, and 
T can’t make head or tail of the ad- 
dress. It’s for a Miss Gosforth. I 
wonder if you could help me?” 

The man to whom I was speaking 
had approached with the usual obse- 
quious smile. He now looked distinctly 
sulky. F 

“No,’”’ he said, “I can’t help you. Miss 
Gosforth don’t deal here.” 

It was clear to me that Miss Gos- 
forth had at one time dealt there and 
had subsequently transferred her cus- 
tom; also, that the man knew her ad- 
dress perfectly well and had net the 
remotest intention of giving it, so I 
thanked him and went out. I then 
tried a postman, with the same story. 

“Yes,” he said, “I know Miss Han- 
nah Gosforth well enough, but that 
address is wrong. It’s not a street, it’s 
a road—Marley Road. Ivy Cottage, 
Marley Road, that’s where she lives, 
and it’s pretty well the last house. 

I gave the man a shilling, and a 
few minutes later was ringing the bell 
at Ivy Cottage. I handed my letter 
to the servant, and went off. I had 
thus made my _ observations _of the 
place under circumstances unlikely to 
cause suspicion. 

Ivy Cotteme was a small detached 
house with a scrap of garden between 
it and the road and a larger garden 
behind. I had seen through the win- 
dow the old lady’s methodical writ- 
ing-table. It was of the kind known 
as an Oxford table, and I had very 
little doubt that she kept her use- 
less cash-box in one of the bottom 
drawers of that table, locked it with 
an equally useless key, and slept with 
a conviction that she had done all that 
4a mortal woman could do to defend her 
property, and might leave the rest to 
Providence. Any of the windows on 
the ground floor could be opened with 
ease, but to prevent observation from 
the road I decided to take one of the 
windows at the back. 

I wandered away into the country, 
finished my sandwiches and tea, and 
made notes for my addresses on the 
following day. It was a beautifully 
warm and peaceful evening, with that 
strange calm in it that I have so often 
noticed in the country on the eve of 
Sunday, as though Nature, like man, 
now prepared for a while to rest. 

I was back at Ivy Cottage by half- 
past ten. By that time I felt certain 
that the old lady and her household 
would be in bed and asleep, and I 
knew that I could do what I had to 
do quietly and very quickly. 

In the garden behind the house, I 
found a man standing with his back 
to me, spreading with some care a 
sheet of brown paper with treacle. 

I do not mean that under the doubt- 
ful Jight of the stars I could detect 
that the paper was brown for that it 
was treacle which was being us&a. 
That was a matter of conjecture. Fst 
I saw enough to be sure that here 
Was a man on the point of effecting a 
burglarious entrance into Miss Gos- 
forth’s house. The treacle-spread sheet 
f stiff paper is applied to a pane of 
the window, and the glass can then 
generally be broken and removed with- 
out noise. The broken pieces adhere 
to the paper. The man gets his arm 
through the hole, feels for any electric 
alarm wires and cuts them, and then 
puts back the catch and opens the 
vindow. I have used this trick my- 
f, but I seldom employ it now. The 
cle must be of just the right con- 

y, and the whole thing must be 
managed with great skill, or the trick 
fails and a noise is made _ which 

“ns the people in the house. It is 
ain enough for me. 

Intentionally, I took a step on the 
gravel. It was enough. The man turned 
sharply, saw me, and then dropped his 
bottle and the paper, and made a bolt 
for the road. I ran after him. 

Twenty yards down the road, I had 
almost overhauled my man, when he 
turned sharp around, and his hand 
went to his side-pocket. 

“Stop that, Alfred Gimbrell,” I 
said; “do you want to kill the man 
who saved your wife and children?” 

He had not recognized me, though I 
had never had any doubt about him. 
He used the extremely filthy and blas- 
phemous expression which was _ habi- 
tual with him when he wished to in- 
dicate great surprise and _  astonish- 
ment, and then pulled out his revolver 
and handed it to me. 

“There yer are,” he said. “Put my 
lights out. I deserve it.” 

“You are talking foolishly, Gim- 
brell,” I said. “I shall take this wea- 
pon because you are not to be trusted 
With it. But it was not to kill you 
that I came to Surbiton to-night. It 
Was to sav@ you from the consequences 
of your own folly and wickedness.” 

“I suppose, Mr. Dix, it’s no good 
astin’ you how you knew I was on 
this lay.” 

I answered him with another ques- 
tion: ‘Where did you buy this re- 
volver?” I had noticed that it was 
new and had not been used. 

He thought it over for a moment. 
“I see,” he said. “And so you fol- 
lowed me on from there. Why, you'd 







make a ‘tec. I never knew you was 
near me. Oh, blast it! What's the 
good ?”’ 

“Don’t swear, Gimbrell. Bad lan- 


guage, as I have told you before, is 
something worse than useless. Come 
along quietly with me, and tell me how 
you came to be doing this when you 
have only been for a few hours ‘out 
of prison?” : 

We walked away from the town, and 
he talked as we went 

“If you arst me how I knew of it, I 
had it from a friend, who got it from 

pal of his that knows the servant. 
My friend was to have took half what 
I got.” 


“Ah, Gimbrell, that was no true 
friend.”’ 

“And so I told him myself. Two quid 
I wouldn't have stuck at. But what 
right had he got to half, with me 
taking all the risks?” 

“No true friend would have tempted 
you back to your old way of life at all 
[ tell you, Gimbrell, you'll have to quit 
i.* 

“That's what I was wanting to do. 
But yer see how it was. I come ‘ome 
tnd finds the missus very ‘aughty and 
teachin’ of my own kids to look on me 
is if I was a leper I know she had 
some money, but there wasn't as much 
is the price of a pot for me. I could 
go out and see if I couldn't find a job 
of work, she said. Nice words those 
are to use to any man! Then I come 
on my friend, and he got talking. You 
see, you must have a bit of something 
in your pocket to be going on with 


while you're looking for some suitable 
occupation. This was to have been the 
last time. And it was a soft thing— 
fifty golden sovereigns, and all as easy 
as telling lies. Mind you, I wasn’t go- 
ing to be took again. I’d have outed 
the copper and myself, too. I wouldn’t 
go till my friend gave me the money 
to get this revolver. And that’s the 
kind of man as my missus turns 
round on and says, ‘Oh, cawn’t you go 
and get yerself a job of work?’ Just 
like that! And I assure you, Mr. Dix, 
that’s a woman I’ve never so much as 
raised my ‘and against. What I 
warnt to know is if I’m expected to 
stand such treatment as that, while 

“Never mind: that. Your wife has 
worked hard and well to keep the home 
together while you were in _ prison. 
You should try to win back her re- 
spect.” 

“She’d have respected me _ fast 
enough if I’d come ’ome to-night with 
them quids in my pocket.” 

“There you are mistaken. 
you have been away she has learned 
to look at things very differently.” 

“So she told me—going on as if I 
wasn't good enough for her.” 

His wife had evidently been very 
tactless. In many ways I felt sorry 
for the man. I determined to see if I 
could not break through his miser- 
able conceit and his utter recklessness, 
and touch his heart. With the utmost 
fervor and sincerity I threw myself in- 
to the work. I spoke to him of his 
children. I said much which need not 
be repeated here. And in the end I 
succeeded. I had the man weeping 
and penitent, and I had his most sol- 
emn promise that he would lead a new 
life in future. Then I gave him a few 
Shillings to pay his fare back and get 
himself some supper, and sent him off. 

In Gimbrell’s flight from the house 
and my pursuit of him a certain 
amount of noise must have been made. 
It would not have surprised me if I 
had found the house lighted up. But 
it was all in darkness, and not a sound 
was to be heard. I went around to the 
back and found the sheet of brown 
paper and the bottle that Gimbrell 
bad dropped. I had not intended to 
use anything of the kind, but as it was 
there and all prepared, I fitted the 
sheet to a pane of glass. It worked 
very well. 

I met with no incidents of interest 
while I was in the house. I was there 
for only a few minutes. The cash-box 
Was not in the drawers of the table, 
but in a little locked cupboard in the 
sideboard. It was much as I expected. 
It had a triple lock, and looked very 
substantial. The bottom of it was a 
separate piece fastened in with four 
screws. It was made in Germany, and, 
if these lines should ever come to the 
eye of its maker, I hope that he will 
let me take this opportunity of saying 
that I am obliged to him. It contained 
£40 6s. 3d. It was less than I had ex- 
pected, but I think I made up the dif- 
ference With a pair of salt-cellars, gen- 
uine Queen Anne and very interesting. 
I intended these for my own use. I 
left Gimbrell’s revolver behind me. I 
never carry anything of that kind. The 
police were very pleased at finding it, 
but they did not succeed in tracing the 
purchaser of it. 

Gimbrell, who heard of the old lady’s 
loss, Was much impressed with the co- 
incidences that the case presented. 

“Why,” he said, “if I’d only gone a 
bit later, and you ’adn’t been follow- 
ing me, that other bloke and me might 
‘ave met in the ’ouse. It would ‘ave 
trade me angry, but I couldn’t ’ave 
‘elped laughing.” 
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What They Said. 


There was once a Woman 
Clotnes were ulways Becoming. 

And the Other Women united in say- 
ing: 

“tHow can she, on her husband's in- 
come, Aftord to dress so Expensively?” 

Sne nad been married Seven Years, 
and was Childless. 

And her Friends, who had also been 
married Seven Years, and rejoiced in 
abundance of Little Olive Plants, said: 

“How can a woman so disregard her 
Duty to the Race?’ 

She was shapely, and kept her chin 
in when she walked. 

And All the Women Whose Waist- 
lines were Indeterminate said: 

“NO Woman that has so good a figure 
can be other than Frivolous.”’ 

She kept the same Maid for Five 
Years. 

And the women that changed ser- 
Vants Every Two Weeks said: 

“But we require our housekeeping to 
be Well Done!” 

She did not go in for Maeterlinck nor 
Browning Clubs. 

And the women that strove to be Ac- 
cepted by Magazines said: 

“A True Wite should be a companion 
to the Intellectual side of her husband's 
Nature.” 

She went to Dances and Was never a 
Wallflower. 

And all the women that knew her 
said: 

“She is evidently a Coquette and a 
Menace to Society.” 

But she Went Away. 

And these same women Lamented in 
Secret, saying: 

“We are indeed Bereaved, for, while 
she was Among us, we were always 
supplied with a Topic for Conversa- 


tion!’’—Grace Torrey. 


whose 





“Do you sympathize with the Rus- 
sians or the Japanese?” “At present,” 
said the man who strives for nicety of 
expression, “I sympathize with the 
Russians and congratulate the Japan- 


ese.”’ 





Coffee Catarrh 


4n Unsuspected Cause. 





It is curious how many diseases 
come from a disordered nervous sys- 
tem which locates disease in some part 
of the body, and the primary cause 
can often be traced to coffee which 
first breaks down the nervous sys- 
tem. A Georgian says: 

“There is no doubt coffee gave me 
nusal catarrh, The ceptim in my nose 
was all gone and the catarrh was eat- 
ing its way, getting hold of the main 
bone of the nose. It also affected my 
sight very much. 

“My nose was’ constantly dripping 
bloody water, but in two weeks’ time 
after I quit coffee and used Postum 
Ilood Coffee in its place, I could see 
my Way very well, the dripping from 
my nose stopped and my nose finally 
got perfectly well and healthy as far 
as is possible for the ceptim to grow 
back. 

“There is no doubt it was a case of 
coffee catarrh and the cure was made 
‘ntirely by changing from coffee to 
Postum. The rest of my family took 
up the new drink and Postim relieved 
my wife and little boy of frequent 
headaches and what is called ‘coffee 
headache’ is not known in our family 
any more. Our sleep is so much more 
refreshing. 

“We have influenced many people to 
try Postum and all of them like it 
better the longer they use it, and most 
of them say it is better than coffee.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Ten days’ trial Postum in place df 
coffee often works wonders. There’s a 
reason. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.”’ 











A Queer Mop. 


George H. Primrose, the minstrel, 
likes big dogs, but detests small ones. 
“T especially detest,’’ said Mr. Prim- 
rose, “your tiny, white, toy poodle. I 
found out last week, though, that the 
toy poodle has its use. 

“IT was passing the house of a friend 
when I found this out. The colored 
coachman stood on the piazza, cleaning 
the windows with a long-handled mop. 
A curious noise accompanied the clean- 
ing, and I stopped, 

*“ ‘John,’ I said, ‘what kind of a mop 
are you using there?’ 

“ ‘Hit am de missus’ toy poodle, tied 
to de end ob dis pole,’ John answered 
with a grin. ‘De missus done tole me 
to wash de poodle, an’ so Ah’m a-killin’ 
two birds wiv one stone—washin’ de 
poodle an’ de winders at de same time, 
sah.’ 

‘John,’ said I, ‘you are a wise man. 
No one but you ever put a poodle to 


While | 800d use before.’ 


“And as I walked away the dog’s 
shrieks rang in my ears musically.” 
-_-—o OO oO 


The Way It Was. 





“I don’t, aS a general rule, care a 
tinker’s anathema for such things,” 
said the Old Cod@ger, in the midst of 
his perusal of the village newspaper. 
“These 'ere commencement’ exercises 
have always seemed monotonously 
alike to me. But this article in the 
‘Weekly Plaindealer’ says that at the 
doin’s last Friday night, the graduates 
sat in a semi-circle on the stage, ten 
young girls dressed in white, each hold- 
ing a large bunch of carnations and 
one young man. According to that, I 
sh’u’d presume I missed a real inter- 
esting sight by not being present on 
that occasion.” 





Clark’s 
delicious 
Pork & Beans 





Ladies’ JUNE is a month 
of many functions— 


Evening social, educational 
Costumes and otherwise. Your 


a finest costumes are 
Cleaned oncall. Ifsoiled send 


them here and we 


will make them like new again. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners 
201 and 791 Yonge St., sg King St. West, 
471 and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. 


Zast. Phones—North 2011, Main 2143 and 
10 4, Park 98. 








A little Sunlight Soap will clean 
cut glass and other articles until 
Sunlight 


they shine and sparkle. 
Soap will wash other things than 
clothes. 4B 








Stationery 


| 

| A carefully selected stock in all the 
| leading shapes and sizes. 

Special attention given to embossing 


and card printing. 


MISS E. PORTER 


Phone—Main 2904. 47 KING ST. WEST 








New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 
Millinery 2 &% & & 





at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 


Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 
Telephone— Main 3077 


Orange Meat 


Ask Your Grocer 





A EXANDRIA RESIDENCE 
=———— 3143 JARVIS STREET 
MRS. L. L. STUART, 
LADY SUPERINTENDENT, 


Message taught—Weir-Mitchell system, 
Highest references. 








Clothed in Air 


‘‘Aertex’’ Cellular 
Underwear... 


Outing Shirts, Pyjamas, etc., from 75c. to 
2.00 garment. 
Ask for illustrated Price List. 





Wreyford & Co., 


Dominion Agents Wholesale & Retail 
85 King Street West. 


YOU CAN’T st 
BE HAPPY 


while your feet ache. They 
won't if you wear Dr. Reed’s 





Cushion Shoes for men 
$5.00 pair at 


BLACHFORD’S 


114 Yonge Street. 


Special Summer Session 
DURING JULY and AUGUST 

There is no need for you to lose two or three months 

time. Ask for free particulars from 


THE... 


Y.M.C. A, BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT. 


It has many advantages to offer. 
W. Brooks, Principal. 








































































































































































































































































































































more than an inferior quality 









SPOOL SILK 


Is the best Sewing Silk made. 


Always ask for Corticelli and see that you get it. 









As Corticelli costs you no 
of silk, why don’t you buy it ? 






























































Asiatic Dyes QSf SliKS 

Put up in patent holders, which pre- 
vents waste by tangling or soiling; ad- 
mittedly the only proper way to put up 
filo and floss. The colors are fast—the 
silk THE BEST. 
























IA. 
SKIRT PROTECTOR 


Peculiar wearing qualities and perfect- 
ly straight selvage. Corticelli Skirt Pro- 
tector \s of firm and even texture, and 
when soiled a sponge or brush makes it 
clean again, and no harm done, 
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HE adjective that can most 
rarely be used with justice in 
describing a writer is ‘orig- 
inal.” The extravagant es- 
sayist, the freak novelist, the 
scribbler of bizarre storiettes 
we have with us every month of the 
year; but it -is not often that the 
publishers fall in with a man of orig- 
inality. Wherefore, when all journals 
from the English “Bookman” to the 
New York Sunday papers unite in call- 
ing Mr. Gilbert K. Chesterton’s work 
criginal, there is occasion for thanking 
“the letters Cadmus gave” and desir- 
ing an acquaintance with the works of 
Pure, the young Londoner. 
Fragrant, Cleansing “The Napoleon of Notting Hill” is a 








“King Bab: 
Reigns.’ 


The beat for delicate akine book with an unquestionably English 
: cover of bright green, with a striking 
Albert Toilet Soap Co.,Mfs. black water-tower against a verdant 


sky and a red spiash across the tops 
of the houses. A poem, “To Hilaire 
Belloc,” precedes the prose, and who- 
ever would read the story with an ap- 
proach to understanding must read 
the verses which end with— 

“Far from your sunny uplands set 

I saw the dream; the streets I trod, 
The lit straight streets shot out and 

met 

The starry streets that point to God. 
This legend of an epic hour 

A child I dreamed, and dream it still, 
Under the great grey water-tower 

That strikes the stars on Campden 

Hill.” 

The first chapter concerns itself with 
introductory remarks on the art of 
prophecy, which are much more en- 
tertaining than the ordinary speech by 
the dignitary who has been asked to 
take the chair. The first sentence 
sends a pleasant little breeze of un- 
conventionality to ruffle the stagnant . 
waters of the brain. “The human 
race, to which so many of my readers 
belong, has been playing at children’s 
games from the beginning, and will 
probably do it till the end, which is a 
nuisance for the few people who grow 
up.’ Continuing in this play at pnilo- 
sophy the author says: “One of the 
games to which it is most attached is 
called ‘Keep to-morrow dark,’ and 
which is also named ‘Cheat the 
Prophet.’ . . . Human beings never 
have, from the beginning of the world, 
cone what the wise men have seen to 
be inevitable. They stoned the false 
prophets, it is said; but they could 
have stoned true prophets with a 
greater and juster enjoyment.” 

The opening years of this twentieth 
century, which we all consider so ad- 
vanced and aggressive, are described 
as a period when there were so many 
prophets and so many _ prophecies 
that it was difficult to elude 
all their ingenuities. “Whenever a 
duke climbed a lamp-post, when a | 
dean got drunk, he could not be really 
happy, he could not be certain that 
he was not fulfilling some prophecy. | 
In the beginning of the twentieth cen- 
tury you could not see the ground for 
clever men. They were so common 
that a stupid man was quite excep- 
tional, and when they found him, they 
followed him in crowds 
street and treasured him up and gave | 
him some high post in the State.’ ; 
There follows a bit of gentle and de- | 

















































MONTREAL, 


ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY, 


Genuine 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


Looe 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 








Very small and as eacy 
to take as sugar. 


FOR HEADACHE. 
FOR DIZZINESS. 
FOR BILIOUSNESS. 


FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 








of our prophets of To-day. 


ward Carpenter, who 
should in a very short time return io 


the animals do.” 
Dr. James Pickie who “said that men 
were immensely improved by grazing, | 

after the manner of cows. And | 


— i 12—> 
— = 
i 


= SIGNIFIES 


——")), — 
<> 
a | — 


encouraging results, turned city men 


veal cutlets.” Then arose Mr. Mick, 
who declared that even Vegetarianism 
was wrong, and said that in days to 
come men would live on nothing but 
salt. “And then came the pamphlet 
from Oregon (where the thing was 
tried), called ‘Why Should Salt Suf- ; 
fer?’ and there was more trouble.” 

The prophets ran to and fro and pre- } 
dictions increased at an alarming rate, ; 
all the wise men wondering = 
London will be like a century hence. 
But the author brings us to the brink | 
of his. story with the 
words: “Then the people went and did 
what they liked. Let me no longer 
conceal the painful truth. The peo- 
ple had cheated the prophets of the | 
twentieth century. When the curtain 
goes up on this story, eighty years 
after the present date, London is al- 
most exactly like what it is now.” 

So we are introduced to a deadly 
monotonous London four score years 
from now, and are told that demo- 
cracy was dead, that England 
was practically a despotism, but not 
an hereditary one. “Some one in the 
official class was made King. No one 
cared. how; no one cared who. He 
was merely an universal secretary.” 
On a particular wintry and cloudy 
morning three young Government 
clerks walk up to their offices, and one 
of the clerks who is short and absurd- 
Jooking walks behind the other two, 
whose coat-tails appear to the short 
man as two black dragons walking 
backwards in front of him, He then 
discovers the fact that “adventures 
happen on dull days, and not on sunny 
ones.” The two tall men are briefly de- 
scribed. Barker is a “lean and ele- 
gant young man with a blank, hand- 
some face and bleak blue eyes,”’ while 
Lambert is a youth with a nose which 
appears “to impoverish the rest of his 
face.” But the little man, whose 
name is Auberon Quin, has an appear- 
ance “compounded of a baby and an 
owl.” The three men are evidently 
to meet with adventure, and Mr. Ches- 
terton has followed literary tradition 
in choosing a trinity of companions, ! 
There are, of course, the “Musketeers,” 
although sometimes they are four; 
there are Du Maurier’s Taffy, Billee 
and the Laird; and there are Soldiers 
Three—Ortheris, Learoyd and the im- 
mortal Mulvaney. To return to the 
ill-assorted trio in the London of 
eighty years hence, we find them in 
conversation with a stranger whose 
unusual garments and yellow aquiline 
face are making “ordinary moderns” 
stare after him. He is invited by 
Auberon to dine with the three Eng- 


lishmen, and they discover that he is 
a Spaniard—the former President of 
Nicaragua—who has an almost in- 
sane desire to flaunt the red and yel- 


low colors of his lost estate. The 
practical Barker declares: ‘We mod- 
ROBT. B. HENDERSON, 0.0. 
48 Canada Life Building. 






INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


Goscrave Brewery Oo. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 








GENUINE ANTIQUES 


Lovers of Antique and 
High-Class Furniture will 
be well rewarded if they 
pay a visit to our premises. 

There they will find an 
assortment of the choicest 
specimens of Genuine An- 
tiques that have ever been 
collected together. 


B. M. & T. Jenkins 


422-424 YONGE ST. 
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erns believe in a great cosmopolitan 
civilization, one which shall include all 
the talents of all the absorbed peo- ; 
ples.” 

Rut the stranger retorts: “When 
you say you want all peoples to unite, 
you really mean that you want all 
peoples to unite to learn the tricks of 
your people. ... You say your 


SPECIALIST IN 
talents. 


civilization will include all 
Chronic and Nervous Will it? Do you really mean to say 
that at the moment when the Esqui- 
DISEASES 





maux has learnt to vote for a County 
Council, you will have learnt to spear 
a walrus? . Can you tell me, in 
a world that is flagrant with the fail- 
vres of civilization, what there is par- 
ticularly immortal about yours?” 

Thus the exiled Néicaraguan and the 
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choice of the soul.” 


licious satire at the expense of some { foolishness, King Auberon 


‘ : | proclamation 
Reference is kindly made to Mr. Ed- {shall be reinstated 
“thought We | magnificence. 


Nature and live simply and slowly is | closed at sunset. 


There followed him |city guard, armed to the teeth. Each | brown and crimson, “interwoven with 
!shall have a banner, a coat of arms, |@n Fastern complexity of pattern, and 


| when he drives the other 


ae eee ee 


Reviews of Books 
»€ 


practical Englishmen exchange pessi- } down or 
mistic reflection until Barker declares, | Peter to 
‘Believe me, the sane and enduring | still 
cemocracy is founded on the fact that 
all men are equally idiotic. All that 
we bya range ee org is a man not 
criminal and insane, who can rapidly ! say. E s ‘ i 
look over some petitions and sign ome | ing, Gama as wo sehr eae ioc 
proclamations. s. « De King of “Only feeling, sire.” answered 
England is chosen like a juryman up- Provost. “I was born like Hie ae 
on an official rotation list.” The ex-]in a spot of the earth whieh T sana 
President of Nicaragua hardly under- | because I had sla fed b oe ass a 
stands this amiable despotism, and |there, and fallen’ om lov “a d falked 
Quin runs away from the dinner to } with my friends throu . tants wie 
enjoy the joke of reflecting upon the | were nights of the ake me eo 
interests of the public, while the man | the riddle. These little Zi iain -& a 
from Nicaragua _ Says “he cares for } we told our loves Tuewe seca bat 
nothing but a joke. Every man is|we_ brought out our a ad he Vhy 
dangerous who cares only for one {should they be common aaeet ao 
thing. They drink their coffee and jshould they be absurd?” oe ee 
go out into the fog. Three days later For the first ‘time in his life, King 


the stranger dies at his lodgings i is si j 
Bohs, gings in } Auberon is silent and serious, although 


he cannot mak thi 
é ake out whi: $y 
The three men set out one day for what this young 


e t 4 man is going to do. Th asts 
the “Hill of Humour,” where Auberon | of the power of his Sane Sank, tha 


talks a great deal of rubbish which | sword, and when the King is horrified 
Jarker tries to find amusing, while |] at the thought of sheddin x blood a 
Lambert ejaculates: “Why can’t you ;such « cause as the enteetin tN t- 
be really funny or hold your tongue?” |ting Hil] the Proveet ia che x = 
ee said Auberon, ‘‘you are | fully. wets fee ere 
a great and good man, though. I’m “I say ore, ¢ 7 Ww rhe 
hanged if you leok it. You are a great |I speak Bah: Sheng serch = = a a 
rt Tok or deliverer of the world, | cessary wars but the religious when. 
anc ook forward to seeing you |There were y any just r ‘but 
carved in marble between Luther and | the velieiaina wasn Rage seb 
Danton, if possible in your present at- |any humane wars but tia. alee 
titude, the hat slightly on one side.” | wars. For these men were fi shti aoe 
Then Auberon, who has been _ seized something that claimed ‘at icant, te ie 
with a mild madness, after standing |the happiness of a man “the virt 7 f 
on his boyish head, begins to caper }{aman. <A Crusader thowalet at eet 
about wildly, much to the disgust of | that Islam hurt the soul of every ne 
his sober friends. Two men in quiet | king or tinker, that it could Seaiie ca “ 
uniforms come on the scene, announc- |ture. . . . If, as your rich take 
ing that a new king has been chosen | say, there are "no gods and th oe : 
and that he is even the madcap Mr. |]/are dark above us “what coal “4 
Quin, who refuses to take the news |man fight for but the place where Mee 
seriously, and drives Barker and Lam- |had’ the Eden of childhood and th 
bert almost frantic by insisting upon | short heaven of first love?”’ oe i 


wearing his coat reversed as he enters The war goes merrily on and Notti 
a J é Notting 


the city and greets the expectant ; : ; ; 2 
people. Thus, the small man becomes Hill is besieged by the materialists 


y ;3 | who d i 
King Auberon, and enters upon his | roaq os ee oon ae & =e 
new duties with a desire to see the | why’ they must a Me a 
amusing side of the situation st : ; - e 
1 : : struggle, mock-heroic as it is, ends i 
“ : a ite Ss - as 8, s in 
Che new sovereign is about as if |the victory of the young Provost who 
responsible and entertaining a despot had that “rational an delib t 
hdd. eed ied oe ‘ € € < ci é 
OE Oe ee ee er preference which will always the 
middion “aint him an which cabin end trouble the peace of the world. the 
~ ° ; . rational and deliberate preference for 
he sits upon the former’s hat and re- |, chort life and a merry we awe 
fuses to listen to the latter’s advice. " ?he a evens ee Done ere 
He announces a policy that utterly re is a gay interlude when the 
alarms his old associates. ‘Every one King turns war correspondent for the 
is grave in public, and funny in pri- l“Great Journal and writes of the 
vate. My sense of humour suggests | — Army of South Kensington” in 
the reversal of this; it suggests that = Style modelled on the late G. W. 
one should be funny in public, and y Sth Ning Such a sentence as this is 
solemn in private. I desire to make ons ar “There were still 
the State functions, Parliaments, coro- ;'&¢ Trays of a sunset in the sky, and 
nations, and so on, one roaring, old- the brown gloaming was still warmed, 
fashioned pantomime. But, on the ie. eet With a feeling as of fire- 
other hand, I shut myself up alone in a The turning-point in the con- 
a small store-room for two hours a ae comes when Adam Wayne threat- 
day, where I am so dignified that I aaa ea “= reservoir and flood 
come out quite ill.” 1e valley in thirty feet of water 
Barker is obliged to retire from the | Whereupon Buck surrenders with the 
aoe arenence., and - he ppanes the Se ae a “You could do noth- 
restaurant where’ they hac enter- agains ity thousand tons of 
tained the Spaniard he sees again the | “ter coming down a steep hill, ten 


right side up, Peter was 
mankind. Upside down: he 
= _ hangs over Europe, and millions 
move and breathe only in the life of 
ais Church. 

There is something in what you 

















down the | fantastic figure with the words on his | ™inutes hence.” 


lips, “You cannot argue with the; The fifth and last book of the nar- 


rative introduces the “Empire of Not- 
policy of !ting Hill,”’ twenty years after the great 
issues aj|battle, and the little King Auberon 
that the old boroughs |is still in the land, and Adam Wayne 


tat in their ancient | has changed everything. The ola reten 
Each shall immeaiatery }o« Commercialism has ended. Mr. 


build a city wall with gates to be | Mpad, the grocer, is dressed in a long 
Each shall have a|and richly embroidered robe of blue, 


In pursuance of his 


and, if convenient, a gathering cry. |covered with obscure symbols and 
You will al!, however, be subject to | Pictures, representing his wares pass- 


he said that he had, with the most jenrolment in the loca city guards, to {ing from hand to hand and from na- 


be summoned together by a_ thing tion to nation. Round his neck was 


out on all fours in a field covered with |called the Tocsin.” The proclamation the chain with the Blue Argosy cut in 


is duly carried out, and the Provosts, turquoise, which he wore as Grand 
much to their disgust, are arrayed in | Master of the Grocers.” Mr. Mead’s 
the “full richness of mediaeval gar- y Wares are stored and displayed in 
ments.” When Buck, of North Ken- |] Picturesque fashion, while his conver- 
sington, objects to the warmth of his sation is the very high art of grocer- 
official robes, and says that he wishes|dom. The King listens to him with 
to talk business, the King airily re- | regret, for he talks like Adam Wayne, 
plies: and Adam is no longer a unique man, 

“Business, as the sad, glad old Per-|for he has inflamed every one with 
sian said, is business. 3e punctual. | his own spirit. Mr. Bowles, the chem- 
Rise early. Point the pen to the ist, is attired in a long, black velvet 
shoulder, for you know not whence you | gown and hood, “monastic as it were, 
come nor why. Point the pen to the but yet with a touch of the diabolic. 


comforting aes for you know not when you] The only spot of color he carried was 


go nor where.” This version of Omar |@ red star cut in some precious stone 
Khayyam is new to most of us. Ten of strong tint, hung on his breast.” 
years slip away in such frivolity and | Sut the prosaic Barker has changed 
then the chapter, “Enter a Lunatic,” ; more marvelously still and awes the 
brings us into the charmed circle of beholder in garments of brilliant blue 
Mr. Adam Wayre’s acquaintanceship. velvet, cut in the richest Renaissance 
He has been made the Lord High Pro- | fashion, and slashed so as to show 
vost of Notting Hill, and he alone of gleams and gaps of a wonderful lemon 
all the officials takes his trappings and} or pale yellow. “He had several 
his office seriously. What has been a chains round his neck, and his plumes, 
jest all along to King Auberon_ is which were of several tints of bronze 
deadly earnest to Mad Adam of Not-;<nd gold, hung down to the great gold 
ting Hill. He has refused to allow his hilt of his sword. He was drinking a 
borough to be entered in order to com- dose of sal-volatile, and admiring its 
plete a great road, and the other Pro- } opal tint.” 
vosts have protested against him. So King Auberon 
he comes before the King to whom the] new kingdom, where his folly and 
whole scene is a delightful farce, and | Adam Wayne's madness have been 
pleads the cause of his borough. But | taken into the very life of the citi- 
the words of the boy are so pompous] zens. But the enemies of Notting Hill 
as he asserts his appeal to the Great |arise again, the new order changes, 
Charter of ten .years ago, that the/and King Auberon is left to face 
King takes fire from the speech and | Adam Wayne in the ruins of the world 
cries: | they had built. But Wayne is un- 
“The whole world is mad, but Adam Jee by the failure, as he says 








is mystified by his 


Wayne and me. It is true as death | bravely to the King: “When dark and 
what I told you long ago, James | dreary days come, you and I are neces- 
Jarker, seriousness sends men mad. isary, the pure fanatic, the pure satir- 
You are mad, because you care for jist. Auberon Quin, we have been too 
politics, as mad as a man who col- |long separated; let us go out together. 
lects tram tickets. Buck is mad, be- | You have a halberd and I a sword, 
cause he cares for money, as mad asjlet us start our wanderings over the 
a man who lives on opium. The Pro- | world. For we are its two essentials.” 
vost of West Kensington is mad, be- | What is to be said about the story? 
eause he thinks he is respectable, as | The stupid man will declare it utter 
mad as a man who thinks he is a/jfolly and will fling it away before he 
chicken. All men are mad but thej reaches the third chapter But the 
humourist, who cares for nothing and | stupid reader doesn’t like the “Water 
possesses everything.” Babies.”"" and prefers Corelli to Hew- 
But the King is sadly mistaken, and } lett. It is a strange world of upsice- 
Provosts | down which the writer’s fancy con- 
away he discovers that Adam Wayne, ; structs, and which he takes a wilful 
instead of being a humorist, is a poet | dottene in pulling down. But for him 
who fancies himself the inspired pro- | who is willing to be patient with a 
tector of Notting Hill, and who al- | world of wise madcaps, the “Napoleon 
most weeps when the King would | of Notting Hill” is not the least among 
make a jest of the whole matter. “If |the men of destiny. Mr. Chesterton can 
this sort of thing is to go on,” the lat- | be merry without being frivolous, can 
ter said, weakly, “I shall begin to] be thoughtful without becoming a 
doubt the superiority of art to life. | bore. The book is full of his own rieh 
I thought I would have a joke | phrases, with the coloring of the artist. 
and I have created a passion. I tried | There is much in the quaint wild book 
to compose a burlesque, and it seems |to remember, but Adam Wayne's cry 
to be turning halfway through into }tn the last fight has a ring of the old 
an epic. What is to be done with such | warrior—"For you and me, and for all 
a world?” He asks Wayne if the Not- | brave men, my brother, there is good 
ting Hill is not absurd, and the youth | wine poured in the inn at the end of 
boldly answers: the world.” (Toronto: William Tyr- 
“Notting Hill is a rise or high ground | rell & Co.) 3. @. 
of the common earth, on which men 
have built houses to live, in which 
they are born, fall in love, pray, marry Facetious Customer—I suppose you 
and die. Why should I think it ab- | want me to look pleasant? 7 
surd?” And King <Auberon remains Photographer—Yes; and pay in ad- 
silent because his “first principle was | vance. 
hit hard with a question.” The crazy Facetious Customer — What's that 
Provost is more than a match for the } for? 
humorous King, and he goes on to Photographer—That I may look pleas- 
prove the greatness of what has been | ant, too! . 
subject for mirth: “This laughter with 
which men tyrannize is not the great Mrs, Sharp2—You told me that salad 
power you think it. Peter was cruci- | you sold me yesterday was very 
fled and crucified head downwards. | young. 
What could be funnier than the idea of Jreengrocer—Yes, ma’am; an’ wasn't 
a respectable old Apostle upside | it? 
down? What could be more in the Mrs. Sharpe—Well, really, it was al- 
stvle of your modern humour? But] most old enough to wash and dress 
what was the good of it? Upside | itself. 
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THE IDEAL BEVERAGE 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimu- 
late and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT’S 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 
You are invited to try it, and if found 


ee to you to ask your merchant 
or it. 


oc is music in every paradise, because it appeals to 
all. Work, study and research have*combined to pro- 
duce an instrument in the 


eintzman & @. 
...P1ano 


that is seldom equalled and never surpassed. The universal 


success of this instrument in all parts of Canada, and under 
different conditions, has proved its perfection and won for it 
the title of ‘‘Canada’s Art Piano.’’ It is the choice of the 
famous pianists and the favorite of all vocalists. 


—“Excels any piano | have ever used.”—Al bani. 


Ye Olde Firme of 


HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited 


115-117 King Street West, Toronto. 











A Thousand New Canadians 
a Day. 



















For Rainy Day Wear 


CRAVENETTE has replaced all other 
fabric: Rain Coats, Walking S*-i-ts, 
and ev . Tailor made Vuits are ow 
made © ‘Cravenette” iu p: ference to 
any ot materials ‘‘Cra enette”’ is 
perm nc:il; waterproof—li it as the 
best y.ool- Colors are fadeless and 
cannot be spotted by rain. 





"FORE many weeks are past, if 
expectation is realized, men and j 
women will be arriving in Can- 
ada from all parts of the world | 
at the rate of a thousand a day. | 

Never before in the _ history of the | 
world, perhaps, has a country been | 
peopled with such astonishing swift- 
ness. 

Last year alone some 200,000 immi- 
grants entered Canada; since the open- 
ing of the spring of the present year 
men and women have been arriving at ! 
the rate of 4,000 a week, and it is con- 
fidently expected that by the middle | 
of summer the rate per week will be 
double, if not treble, that number. Al- 
together, it is expected that the ae 
of this year will see 300,000 new settlers 
within the Dominion—roughly, an av- j 
erage of a thousand for every working 
day. 
They hail, these new Canadians, from 








comes in allthe newest shades and fancy 
mixtures—and isidentical with the finest 
grades of dress goods. 
, Every yard of the genuine bears the 
Cravenette’’ trade mark. 
Sold by the yard and in ready-to-wear 
garments by leading dry goods stores 





QW YT BAERR Rect OR 6: cepa: “Don't 





writain, Denmark, Scanaimawvie, Pin 
land, Russia, France, Italy, and the _ , me. ay 
United States. The Homeland leads|> == means, aid of Flashlights on Human 
} States. n nd leads ’ a Gn Gaatek cee a 
the way, the Americans come a close } riage and parentage. Tells corto ae ania dae 
second, and not far behind follow the | but don't like to. 240 pages, illustrated, 25 cents, 
compatriots of Garibaldi. Most of _} but to introduce it we send one only to any adult for 
, j 1eVv p ue pstage, rocents. M. HILL PUB. CO., 129 East 
them have little money, but frequent- oth ss Ns . »» 12 . 
ee Street, New 5 
ly among those from Britain and the t. New York 


States are men comparatively well wo 


do. One man, indeed, from the States 

is reported to have brought w him H E ADA( H k 
into Canada stock and implements : — - 
worth £20,000. Neuralgia and Nervousness cured quickly 6: 

But the average immigrant has AJAX HARMLESS HEADACHE 
brought with him little but strength AND NEURALGIA CURE 
and brains. The Finns and the Ital- | Noheart depression. Greatest cure ever discovered 
ians are particularly badly off. Usu- | esos: ae Ane ae 2 ssi ect from 
ally their all is contained in a canvas | catished <O, Sumooe, Unt. cack # not 
bag, none too clean, and often worse z 
for wear. Lately there arrived in To- | 
ronto an Italian family of four, father | 
and mother and two grown boys. They 
were without baggage, and had only 
£1 to keep them until work was ob- 
tained. 

Usually the immigrants push through 
to the West to take up land; but a 
considerable number remain in the 
cities, taking whatever employment is 
offered. The Italians stay chiefly ir 
the centers of population. The nav- 
vies of the New World, they have been 


eng 
drawn to Canada by reports of the | h 
building of the projected Grand Trunk | I e | sest 
Pacific Railway, and they remain in | - 
the cities only until the laying of the | is the 


line begins. | Cheapest 


The fact that many of the immi- |! 


grants take up their abode in the in- 
dustrial centers is regarded by the 
Canadian workman as a menace. The 
Canadian workman has no objection to | ° 
immigrants, but he is very much | Boeckh Ss 
against the thought of strangers tak- 

Household 

B , 
the language. An Englishman, newly rusnes 
there, found employment in the fac- . ! 
tory in which the Dutchman was en- == i and 
gaged, and the Dutchman, hearing | i: b 
of this, was heard to exclaim Bam 00= 
Handled 








Orange Meat 


An Ideal Breakfast 


ing the bread out of his mouth. In 
this connection rather a good story is 
told of a Dutchman who has not been 
long enough in the country to learn | 
*A for’ner takin’ de brod from 
mouf!” 
It is not unlikely that public o} 
icn may insist some day upon str 








ent immigration laws. Fron 
worthy reports there are at least Brooms 









men out of work in Montreal, and in 


Toronto 2,000; and of lat have 
been not a few complain Brit- | are unquestionably the 
ish workmen arriving here 

















have experienced so much easant- give perfect satisfaction 
ness at the hands of their fellow- 
workmen that it was impossible for | 
them to stay. Certainly no man with | == — ————e 
a family should think of settling ‘ ‘ 
the West without having at | otice of Annual eeting 
ahi . ndan “Dailv | 
behind him.—Lond Lally } TAKE NOTICE at the annual meeting of The 
Rainy Lake Pulp and Paper Company, Limited, wil 
| be held at the Office of Mr. W. J}. Ellios Saturday 
. 2 , Night Building, Toreat W einesday ’ rok 
Good Appetite Not Everything. | ene ee ne oes of tee belock in’ the 
candies | afternoon to receive the report of the Directors for 
> = - . past year and tor a toner genera: purpo e relating 
You must Digest Your Food as well as Eat | the management of the Company's affairs 
It— Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets Ensure W. I. ELLIOTT. Secretary 
} 





Perfect Digestion. 





A good appetite may or may not 
mean that you are in good health If 
you eat well and your food is digested 
your body will benefit from the heat 
and strength the food contains 

But many people who eat well have 
simply a false appetite caused by one 
of the varied forms of Indigestion and 
Dyspepsia. These people need help. 
They need Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 
Take Mr. H. Railey, of 206 Patrick St 
Winnipeg, for example. 

Mr. Bailey says: } 

“IT have gained in 
pounds since I began to use Dodd's 
Dyspepsia Tablets. Before that no | 

| 


Covernton’s Carbolic 
Tooth Wash 


The original and best. Beware 


of imitations. Has been be- 


fore the public for over 30 
years. 
D. WATSON & CO... Agents 
444 St. Paul Street, Montreal. 


weight eight 


matter what I ate I never seemed to 
gain strength or put on weight.” 





If you would have health and en- . = 
ergy be sure your Stomach is doing | When washing greasy dishes cr pots and 
its full duty. Dodd's Dyspepsia Tab- pans, Lever’s Dry Soap (a powder) wilt 


lets ensure the Stomach doing its full ; 
work. remove the grease with the greatest ease. 13 


ot 
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HE following letter from Mr. Ben Greet has been 
received. Evidently friction and jealousy are not 
confined to companies that profess to perform for 
less noble purposes than those for which Mr. Greet 
claims his troop exists: 

The Editor, “Saturday Night”: 

Sir,—In an article on the Drama, appearing in your last 
issud, I observe some curious remarks made above the initials 
“J. E. W.” Some of them pertain to me, and my affairs. 
and I beg leave to differ. ; 

Journalists think the lives of actors and actresses make 
funny stories, and certainly portions of this one are very 
funny. But a lot of it is incorrect, and I must ask you to let 
me set that part of it right which affects me and mv busi- 
ness. ; 

It is that referring to the morality “Everyman,” and 
the creation of the chief part. I object strongly to Miss 
Matthison’s husband, Mr. Kennedy, being dragged into this. 
He had absolutely nothing to do with it, or with any of the 
acting or management in my company. The scheme of the 
play was arranged by Wiliam Toel, and he had represented 
it with Miss Reynolds in the part, and the lady has con- 
tinued to impersonate it to Kngland ever since, whilst Mrs. 
J. S. Crawley has given nearly two hundred performances 
of it over here in the Western States, with great success. 
When I took it up, as a regular theatrical enterprise, the 


iginal performer was not at liberty, or she would have 
pera te flere, Naturatty, an artisé would impress upon 


such a part a certain personality, just as she would upon 
Rosalind or Viola. It seems to me manifestly unfair that 
actors and actresses think they have the right to gossip to 
newspaper men and women over other people’s affairs, and 
dub each other geniuses. At any rate, in the present case, 
I do not see why it should be done at my expense. Miss 
Matthison has acted under my personal direction twenty 
leading roles. Therefore, let me recommend Mr. Kennedy 
to prove he has any right to your correspondent’s opinion 
(or his own) by religiously avoiding any adoption of my 
methods, or stage business, or readings, which I have used 
for eighteen years, when he makes his much-talked-of pro 
ductions. There are lots of ways of playing Juliet and 
Beatrice, and Peg Woffington, and even Everyman. Let us 
have some new light and readings, by all means, if they are 
original. But the idea that he could teach Miss Matthison 
to act is, to us, who know him, a huge joke, and to the 
public, who read your paper, an imposition. Yours faithfully, 

BEN GREET. * 

Toronto, June 15. 






4O0TDOOR 
/_ PASTIMES. 


HE Granite tournament has come and gone. The 


Canadas were victorious, and succeeded in taking 
the first three principal prizes, being magnani- 
mous enough to allow President Hargraft, of the 
Granites, the fourth. The Canadas_ entered 


eight rinks, and made an excellent showing. The older 
aggregations are consoling themselves with the thought that 


the season is young, and that before its 
} 


conclusion the 
Avenue Road autocrats will bite the dust. Time will tell. 
All praise is due to the rinks skipped by Messrs. Henwood, 
Greenwood and Armstrong for their consistent and steady 
play. 

[ had the honor of an invitation to the opening of the 
new green laid by the Prospect Park Club this spring. It 
is a vast improvement on the old sod, contains four rinks 
and will, in time, become one of the truest greens in the city. 
The match, President v. 
ing in the victory of the President, who, being on the Old 
Country team, as its captain, viz.. Mr. George Ander-on, 
was represented by Mr. R. Harrison. A sumptuous supper 
was afterwards partaken of in the club rooms, Mr 
H. Smith, the vice-president, in the chair. After 
several toasts proposed, drunk, and responded to, 
amongst others that of the “Visitors,” by Mr. Fred Pole, of 
the Canadas, and Mr. Robert Moon, of Kew Beach. 
D. Carlyle and T. D. McCulloch responded to the “Old Coun 
try Team,” and the “Ontario Lawn Bowlers’ Associa 
tion,” and Mr. J. B. McKay told some interesting and amus 


George 
supper 


were 


ing stories. The absence of the genial and keen bowler, 
Tommy Mounce, was much regretted. Tommy is a host in 
himself, and it is to be hoped he can excuse his absence by 
substantial reasons. 

The St. Catharines Lawn Bowlers’ Association has our 
sympathy. They made the mistake of wedging in their 
tournament date between the Granites and Niagara. Conse 
quently the entries were not sufficiently numerous to justify 
the committee in carrying out their arrangements. If St. 
Catharines would take a suggestion, I think August would 
be a better month for their tournament. They are all 
good fellows in St. Kitts, ardent bowlers and good enter- | 


tainers. Better luck next time. 

It is pleasant to have to record that our Canadian team 
are doing fairly well. It must have been a great game in 
Brighton, and | feel certain that the more practice they 
have the better account they will give. The following is the 
make-up of the Canadian rinks: 

1—G,. B. Woods, Toronto (skip); Sid Jones, Toronto; P. 
C. R. Keys, Toronto; J. H. Parkhill, Montreal; K. 8. Piper, 
Toronto. 

2.—A. 8. Wigmore, Toronto (skip); R. C. Davison, Toron- 





Vice-President, was played, result- | 


| 
Messrs 
| 


~ 


The launching on Saturday last of the new eight-oar racing shell, recently imported from England, by the Don 
Rowing Club of Toronto. 








to; Harry Layton, Toronto; D. E. Macdonald, Guelph; H. 
R. McDonald, Toronto. 

3—Dr. E. G. Wood, Mitchell (skip); Alex. Faill, Strat- 
ford; T. S. Ford, Mitchell; C. E. Naysmith, Stratford; J. 
Taylor, Clinton. 

4—Alex. Yule, Hairiston (skip); A. W. Featherstone, 
Listowel; N. H. Stevens, Chatham; J. A. Walker, Chatham; 
John Welsh, London. 

5.—Geo. J. Bennett, Toronto (skip); George 
(Capt.), Toronto; E. C. Davies, Toronto; 
Brampton; Dr. J. Russell, Hamilton. 

The 16th Annual Championship Competition of the Ontario 
Bowling Association will commence on Tuesday, July 5, on 
the lawn of the Queen’s Royal Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Lake. 
A number of new greens have been added this year. The 
prizes are very attractive and a real good time ‘is promised. 
Entries for Rink Competition close July 2, and should 
be addressed to T. D. McCulloch, 72 Queen street east, 
Toronto. 
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The Fifteenth Annual Tournament of the Canadian Lawn 
Tennis Association will be held on the courts of the Queen’s 
Koyal Hotel at Niagara-on-the-Lake, commencing on Tues- 
day, July 12, 1904, at 2.30 pm., and continuing on _ fol- 
lowing days. The winner of the tournament will be ealled 
upon to play Mr. Beals C. Wright, the present holder of the 
now historic Canadian Challenge Bowl, which has been up 
for competition since 1890, and displays the names of ‘lan- 
ner, Mansfield, Hovey, Matthews, Larned, R. D. Wrenn, Leo 
Ware, Whitman and Wright, three players having now won 
it twice. In addition to the usual events the committe 
will, if sufficient entries are received, give a prize for mixef 
doubles. 

The chief events will be: 

1, All Comers’ Singles—¥First and second prizes. Winne1 
to play Beals C. Wright for Challenge Bowl, 
Canadian championship. Entry fee, $2.00. 

2. Handicap—Open to all comers. 
prizes. Entry fee, $2.00. 

3. Men's Doubles—First and second 
$2.00 each player. 

4. Ladies’ Singles—All-comers for first and second prizes. 
Winner to play Miss Summerhayes for Canadian champion- 
ship. Entry fee, $1.00. 

A special event, for Canadians only, will be played if the 
number of entries warrant it. The Canadian Lawn Tennis 
Association decided at its annual meeting to make a ranking 
of all players competing in tournaments during the season 
according to a percentage of games won therein. The rank- 
ing committee appointed consists of A. C. MeMaster, W. F. 
Summerhayes and E. 8. Glassco. 

The rules of the Canadian Lawn Tennis Association for 
the time being in foree shall govern the tournament. 

Matches will be best two in three advantage sets, except 
in the finals, when three sets out of five will be played. 

Entries for the tournament will be received up to 6 p.m., 
on Monday, July 11. 

Further particulars may be obtained from Mr. EK. &. 
Glassco, honorary secretary-treasurer, Canadian Lawn Tennis 
Association, 135 Madison avenue, Toronto, Canady. 
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tlLey see each other. 





The Testimony of Jane. 





N the Province of Ontario, in the County of Huron, there 
thrives, or rather vegetates, the village of Hexeter. Its 
main thoroughfare is Front street, long as Brother 
Snell’s prayers, narrow as Brother Snell’s views. The 
inhabitants of this village are chiefly descendants of 
Devonshire settlers who are nothing if not industrious 

and pious. The strongest church in Hexeter belongs to the 
Roarites, a sect that nearly twenty years ago was absorbed 
by the Methodists. But at the time of which I write the 
Roarites were a free and independent congregation, regarding 
the Methodists of Front street as a godless and worldly people 
and speaking of the members of the Church of England who 
refrained not from whist and dancing as persons given over to 
the Evil One. 

Jane Johnson had been brought up as the strictest of 
Roarites, but there was unregenerate blood somewhere in the 
family, for Jane loathed the revival meetings that were 
held in the spring when young persons were expected to seek 
the penitent bench, where they were exhorted loudly by their 
elders and warned to flee from the wrath to come. Jane had 
not yet “professed” a change of heart, and the more her ini- 
quity was expounded unto her the harder she became, until 
her father regarded her with settled gloom and wondered that 
a child of his should seek to avoid the means of grace. 

The Wednesday prayer-meeting was Jane’s season of spe- 
cial trial, for the Roarites regarded length and loudness as 
the most desirable qualities in their supplications. The climax 
of Jane’s offences was reached when her father discovered the 
girl with her fingers in her ears that she might not receive 


the full force of Brother Brown’s appeal that the unsaved 
might be startled by sudden calamity. Jane’s step-mother, 


who never raised her thoughts above the making of soft soap 
and the week’s ironing, was properly horrified by this lack 
of spiritual sense in the girl, and it was decided that “some- 
thing must be done,” or the small half-brothers would be con- 
taminated by this hardened sinner. : 

Jane’s Aunt Margaret, her mother’s sister, had often writ- 
ten asking that the girl might visit her in Toronto, but the 
father feared the worldly influences of so great a city and had 
refused all invitations, even when Margaret Stenway offered 
to pay her niece’s expenses. But now his wife was thoroughly 
alarmed for the household’s safety and insisted that the err- 
ing Jane should be sent away for a year at least, and when 
Harriet Johnson insisted, even her husband was obliged to 
take notice, 

so Jane went off willingly to Toronto, believing that it 
was better to fly to the evils that she knew not than bear the 
good people she had always lived amongst. She was almost 
in a condition of sulks when she met her aunt, for she knew 
that an ungodly reputation had preceded her in a letter of 
warning addressed to Mrs. Stenway. 

“My dear Jennie,” was the bright greeting from a little 
woman with dancing brown eyes, “what a lovely time we’re 
going to have together! Fred’s away so much lately that it’s 
awfully lonesome for me. And how is Hexeter? Such a hor- 
ribly pious old place, isn’t it?” Jane drew a long breath and 
then said, shyly: 

“They always call me Jane at home.” 
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“Well, do you like it?” 

“No,” replied the girl, emphatically. 

“Then you won’t be called anything but Jennie. That’s 
what I called your mother. She was seven years older than 
I, you know, and’ I’m convinced that the goody-goody atmos- 
phere of that hamlet just choked her to death. Poor girl! 
She had such pretty golden hair, just like yours.” It was 
utterly new to Jane that one might take an honest satis- 
faction out of such matters as rosy cheeks and yellow hair. 
Perhaps, after all, they were not a snare of the devil. 

The two years with her Aunt Margaret passed like a day of 
sunshine in the girl’s life, and she became quite another 
mortal from the sullen, desperate maiden who had gone under 
protest to the “meetings” of the faithful. Mrs. Stenway’s 
honest abhorrence of the ways of Hexeter and her philosophy 
. life were refreshing as a northern breeze to poor bewildered 

ane. 

“You see, my dear, those wretched people in that village 
have given you wrong ideas about everything. I know that 
they stop in their gossip and backbiting only long enough to 
hold a love-feast or a fellowship meeting. But the worst of 
it is that they try to make God out just as mean as them- 
selves, and it’s a dreadful thing for a child to believe that 
God is anything but good and kind: Why, I'd fairly hate to 
believe in the God that the Roarites worship.” 

But a cold March day came when the doctor ordered Mr. 
Stenway off to the South, and it was reluctantly decided that 
Jane must go back to Hexeter for a few months until the 
return of her adopted parents from California. The old terror 
came over her, although she was twenty years old when the 
white frame house with the severe brass knocker came in 
sight. She was greeted with a mixture of sternness and curi- 
osity, for she had bloomed into a remarkably pretty young 
woman with a way of carrying her bonnie head which seemed 
hardly consistent with a meek and quiet spirit. Revival meet- 
ings were going on in the church, and the old days of misery 
came back to Jane as she took her seat on one of the hard 
benches and found the hymn, “O Happy Day!” in one of the 
books with limp red back. She had made up her mind to 
assent to everything, and when those who had known saving 
grace and who had laid hold on the “promises” were asked 
to arise she promptly stood with a light not altogether Chris- 
tian flashing from her blue eyes. Her father seemed aston- 
ished but grunted “praise the Lord” in half-conciliatory 
fashion. The young minister who was assisting the pastor, 
Brother Hemsted, in the revival season, looked with interest 
at the bright face under the blue velvet hat and took occasion 
to greet Brother Johnson with fervor after the meeting, 
thereby gaining an introduction to “my daughter Jane.” 

On the way home, Brother Johnson discoursed heavily of 
the lack of religious life in the church, and asked solemnly, 
“And when was it, Jane, that the light came into your dark 
soul?” 

“It was in the woods one October afternoon,” replied Jane 
promptly. “I never saw anything so beautiful, and I’ve not 
doubted since that God is good.” 

“A strange way to get conviction,” said her father, shak- 
ing his grey head ominously.’ “A sinner should look at more 
than trees before he feels the wrath removed.” Jane opened 
her lips with an impetuous retort, but sighed instead. What 
was the use? A Pharisee is utterly beyond conversion and 
his prayer has remained the same throughout all generations. 

“I doubt,” continued her father, “whether that young 
preacher Parkins has the root of the matter. He doesn’t re- 
buke the sins of worldliness like he should.” 

By dint of silence Jane escaped persecution and safely 
came out of the series of services, even playing the organ on 
one occasion, although she broke down and giggled in her 
handkerchief when Brother Snell’s voice cracked on a high 
note in “Over the River.” April and May passed and the 
lilacs were in bloom in the dooryard on a certain Wednesday 
night when Jane and her father set forth for the prayer- 
meeting. 

“Young Parkins has been reproved by the board for fast 
drivin’,’ remarked Abel Johnson. aa 

“It’s a pity,” said Jane, firmly, “that professors of religion 
don’t pick out real sins to fuss over instead of trifles.” 

“lm surprised at a daughter of mine for speaking so, and 
it just confirms me in the opinion that you’ve had no real 
change of heart, Jane. You'll not go back to Toronto with 


my consent.” ; ; 

The girl set her lips and walked steadily on without a 
word. Everything had gone wrong that day. She had done 
most of the ironing, had taken care of a cross child for two 


hours, and had listened since morning to nothing but com- 
plaints and whining. When she reached the stuffy basement 
where the weekly prayers were uttered she was on the verge 
of hysterics. After several supplications containing malicious 
reference to the derelictions of young Brother Parkins, per- 
sonal “testimonies” were asked for and given with pious gusto. 
Jane had always refused to indulge in this exercise, much to 
the lamentation of those who desired to see her “soundly cqn- 
verted.” There was a dreary pause, and Brother Snell, who 
was conducting this part of the service, said briskly, “Now, 
we’ve time for just one more testimony.” There was a stir ot 
excitement as Jane Johnson arose and the small congregation 
looked curiously at the white, determined face. 

“Pye never spoken in meeting before,” she said slowly, 
“and I don’t think I ever shall again. I just want to say 
that the testimonies I’ve just listened to are a pack of lies. 
Mr. Arnold said he was all given up to the Lord, and every- 
body knows that you can hardly get a cent out of him for 
anything, and that if he saves his soul it’ll be the smallest 
bit of saving he ever did.” The last was a quotation from 
George Eliot, but Hexeter did not recognize it. “Then there’s 
Mrs. Hopkins, who feels that her heart is filled with divine 
love, when we all know that she’s done more harm with her 
tongue than ever was done by dancing feet. And there’s old 
Andrew Welsh, who drove both his boys away from home with 
his meanness, talking about ‘his heavenly home being bright 
and fair” He’ll be precious lonesome when he gets there, un- 
less he makes a few friends before he leaves earth. 1... 

But Jane was dragged to her seat by her horrified parent, 
and, with unparalleled solemnity, Brother Snell pronounced 
a benediction which came as an anticlimax. But young 
Henry Parkins edged himself firmly past the Fathers in Israel 
and secured Jane’s hand when they reached the porch. 

“We're not going straight home,’ he informed her. “Ll 
want to talk this. thing over.” 

“I suppose you think it was dreadful,” said Jane, all of a 
tremble. 

“IT think it was the best thing I ever heard. See here, 
Jennie, I can’t stand this business any longer. I’m going to 
quit the ministry and go in for insurance. I’ve been offered 
a good position with the Oriental Life. And—and—I want you 
to go in for it, too, Ill take out a policy in your favor—il 
you'll let me.” 

The birds and the lilacs preserved a discreet silence re- 
garding Jane’s answer, but when the two young people finally 
reached the Johnson parlor where crayon portraits looked 
severely upon their youthful romance, the father of the lady 
remarked, 

“I hope you’ve told my daughter what you think of her 
testimony, Brother Parkins.” 

“She has given me a much better one since the meeting. 
In fact, I’m thoroughly ‘satisfied with the state of her soul— 
and heart.” This sounded unclerically frivolous, but Jane 
made such haste to her room that her secandalized father was 
obliged to wait for a morning explanation. 
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THEKLA. 
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Confetti. 





There are no shipwrecks in a puddle. 

There is no value in your grist of knowledge unless you 
can grind it. 

He who seeks honor often finds a harness. 

Women haven’t learned how to conceal information yet, 


' and you can’t form any idea of how formidable knowledge 
' can become until a woman gets possession of it. 


A street is really more poetical than a meadow, because 
a street has a secret. 

Freedom of speech means practically, in our modern 
civilization, that we must only talk about unimportant 
things. 

It has pleased God so to isolate the individual soul that 


' it can only learn of all other souls by hearsay. 


The aroma of the cup of joy, when drained by others, is 
not always pleasing. 

Though the love of money is said to be the root of all 
evil, it does not follow that the lack of money is the root 
of all good. 

Some people would sooner commit a crime than establish 
a precedent. 

Success doesn’t come like a new sunrise every morning. 

The man who steps to the front will have the pack yelling 


' at his heels. 


What a race of giants, if each might reach his youthful 


-' ideal. 
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_ TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Intimate Interviews. 


IN THE UP-TO-DATE MANNER. 





R. Charles M. Hays was not “at home” when I called, 
so [ had to force my way past half a dozen clerks 
before I could gain access to his office. 1 found him 
in a somewhat dejected mood, reading the evidence 
brought out in the investigation now being conduct- 
ed by Judge Winchester, to ascertain why Yankee engineers 
are so well qualified to construct a Canadian national rail- 
way. 
cewell?” he said, as I entered. 
“Is it?” I asked. 
“Is it what?” he frowned. 
“Ts it well, sir? Now, to tell you the truth,” I continued, 
before he had a chance to throw anything, “you don’t look 
at all welt. You seem worried. You have that ‘before 
taking’ color in a marked degree. Something seems to have 
upset you. Your pulse is quick—very quick. Your respira- 
tion is labored and uneven. Your hair has that ‘morning 
after’ sort of toss. Your eyes are inflamed, and have those 
‘dark spots’ floating before them. You need a tonic, Mr. 
Hays, and a rest. You should knock off work for a while, 
and cease reading the papers till the whole thing is settled. 
Your worrying over it will do no good, and will only unfit 
you for the task of offering satisfactory exp!anations to 
your friends from across the line, who have been or are to 
be fired. Believe me, such an undertaking is in itself well 
worthy of the best talents that even Mr. Hays can bring to 
bear upon it.” 
I finished the somewhat lengthy speech and wiped my 
brow confidently. He sat and stared—-and permitted the 
— I had just described to develop at an alarming 
rate. 


“Well,” he remarked again, this time without interroga- 
tion. 
I began to feel uncomfortable. This, my favorite method 
of attack, didn’t seem to catch on very well with the rail- 
way magnate. To it even Lord William Mackenzie, the Ter- 
rible, had fallen an easy victim, but Charles M. seemed too 
smooth an article to permit it to stick. I smiled shyly, 
wrung my hands nervously a little below my belt, blushed, 
hesitated, and slowly drew myself towards him, my puckered 
lips exhaling youthful, frank simplicity. 

“Sir,” I faltered, “in reality, I come to you for advice. 
{ am just starting in at college, with the expectation of be- 
coming a civil engineer. Now, sir, dd you really think the 
profession, as taught in Canada, fits one for employment 
elsewhere, or, if not, can sufficient work be had here to justify 
the expense to which one is put in acquiring the education?” 

I paused and rubbed one foot nervausly against the back 
of the other ankle, while the magnate brightened visibly. 

“Now, that,” he said, pleasantly, “is a subject on which 
I shall be delighted to make a few interesting remarks.” 

I knew I had him, so I got my note-book ready. 

“Canada, my dear young man, is something of a hog. 
Canada never seems to realize that she is a part of the North 
American continent, and as such comes under the influence 
of the Monroe Doctrine. She seems to think that she is an 
independent nation, that the Jand and other natural resources 
within her boundaries are at the disposal of her people, 

‘to the exclusion of all others. Of course,” he added, “such 
a contention is manifestly absurd. Canada is too great a 
country, naturally, to be permitted to go to waste for lack 
of proper development, and development by her own people 
is highly ridiculous. Why, how can the people of this coun- 
try hope to build their own railways when they readily admit 
their inability to run them when they are built? Show me 
a Canadian manager of a Canadian railway that is not run 
at a loss. Tush! The undertaking of Diogenes was a lead- 
pipe cinch compared with the Job one would have in locating 
such a man.” , 

“Then, what is your conclusion, sir? Do you hold that 
the work should be done by foreigners only, that no Cana- 
dians should be employed?” I ventured. 

“Precisely,” he affirmed. “Of course,” he added, “Cana- 
dians could readily find employment of a suitable nature in 
performing the rougher work. The unskilled laborer is al- 
ways in demand. Now, on the Grand Trunk Pacific alone 


thoucmude will Le mecoded -thousanmdes, I sany—yot what do wo 
tind? We are forced to import Italians and other foreigners, 
merely because Canadians are too much gone on themselves 
to do what they are best fitted for. They are not satisfied 
to do what they can do—they must butt in and undertake 
something suited only to the skilled hands and cultivated 
brains of a highly civilized people.” 

“But surely, sir——” I started. 

He raised a hand in protest. “I know what you would 
gay,” he broke in. “You would tell me that Canada is a 
civilized country, that Canadians are a highly cultivated 
people, that they should be able to do just as skilled work 
as the people of the United States. But I tell you, young 
man, your contention would be absurd. Canada is but an 
untutored infant when compared with a real nation. She 
has not yet been licked into shape. She is but an uncouth 
child, too big for her boots, hat and some other of her gar- 
ments, and sadly in need of strenuous training before she 
ean hope to take care of herself.” 

“But what is the use of Canadian colleges which are sup- 
pesed to educate men as highly as do those on the other side 
of the line? Surely they are not fakes!” 

He smiled pityingly. “Oh, they are well enough, well 
enough. They will in time turn out real educated men. In 
fact they would now if they had the material. But, you 
see, one can’t make a silk purse out of a sow’s ear, can you, 
now?” 

“But don’t you think the raw material they get is quite 
as good as oe 

“Oh, dear! Oh dear!” he cried, and chuckled. “I had hopes 
for you, my boy; but I see you're quite as hopeless as the 
rest of your people. Your raw material quite as good as 
that of our country! Absurd! Let me tell you, young man, 
that the material that goes to make up the great Republic 
of the United States is unequalled on the face of the globe. 
We have the pick of the world. Look at Van Horne, Shaugh- 
_messy, and myself. We were once raw material. Where 
could you find the same class of article in Canada? WNo- 
where!” He struck the table with his fist in emphasis. 

“Thank the Lord!” I breathed, inaudibly. 

“I should, therefore, advise you—as you request advice— 
to give up the idea of attending college; give up the notion 
of becoming an engineer, and start right in at good hard 
work with a pick or shovel. That is the proper occupation 
for a really sensible Canadian. Don’t try to butt in where 
you have no right, and where you can be nothing but a 
muisance—an incompetent.” 

“But if the Canadian Government compels the G. T. P. 
officials to employ no one but Canadian engineers on a road 
for which the Canadian people are putting up the money, 
will there not then be a chance for professional employment 
fer those who graduate during the next three or four years?” 

The manager-politician smiled and tickled his nice, dinky 
little beard. “Don’t buildany castles on that,” he whispered. 
“The road has to be built. It can’t be built without 
engineers. Engineers will not be available in Canada—not 
the kind of engineers that we want. The Commission may 
finish its sitting, may recommend a general dismissal of the 
present foreign staff; but, again I say, the road has to be 
‘built—do you see?—the road has to be built.” 

I had little difficulty in seeing. 

“You have asked my advice. I have given it,” he said. 
“Go to work on one of the construction gangs. There’s lots 
of room. That’s the place for Canadians, and that’s about 
all they will get, Commission or no Commission.” 

He chuckled softly, and led me to the door. 





JAQUES. 
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Keep It. 





Don’t tell all you know. This does not mean that you 
make a liar of yourself by concealing the truth when it is 
necessary that it should be told. There are some men who 
never lose an opportunity to open the sluice gates of their 
minds when the contents of their little pond would be better 
kept back. 

It is a sure sign of weakness when a man’s jaw wags at 
‘every kind of provocation. 


he finds a place to deposit it where it will be useful. “A 


prudent man concealeth knowledge, but the heart of fools 
ou want to make an ass of 


proclaimeth foolishness.” If 


yourself open your mouth and let it go. If you expect any 


owe you may have to be valued and become useful to 
llows, don’t er it on tap for every hobo who comes 
e 


your fe 


along and plays with t 


faucet. DEMAR. 


Knowledge is too precious to 
waste, and the man who knows its value will keep it until 


The New Ross Rifle. 





The accompanying photographs of the new rifle, of which the Canadian Government has ordered 25,000, at a cost 


of $25.00 each, for the rearmament of the Canadian Militia, were taken by courtesy of Mr. T. 
: The chief advantages of the 
arm now in use in Canada, are: What is known as a “straight-pull” breech action, a weight 


east, who possesses one of the few at present in Toronto. 


Mitchell, of Queen street 
over the Lee-Knfield, the 
one and one-half pounds 


L0ss 


lighter than the Lee, a better balance, a magazine which forms part of the stock, and consequently is not in the way. 


Besides these advantages, it does not require a “ec'ip” on 


as the Lee, and has about the same range; but the difference of weight, alone, is sufficient to warrant 


the cartridges when loading. It uses. the same ammunition 


its adoption. 





° Photo showing 


the mechanism. 








Truth in Toronto. 





RUTH, one fine Sunday evening, found herself at the 
corner of King and Yonge. She did not create a 
sensation, for, beside being an absolute stranger to 
all in Toronto, she had made herself invisible for the 
time being. Hearing the bells ring, and seeing the 
good people troop churchward, she decided to visit a church. 


Gliding on ahead of the crowd, a moment later she 
popped into the pulpit beside one of our fashionable 


preachers. This minister was a perfect gentleman, abe 
courteous, pleasant to listen to. He couid play tennis on 
week-days with the ladies, and in his discourses, keeping to 
generalities, he did not disturb the conscience of his hearers. 
With the entrance of Truth into his pulpit he felt a strange 
recklessness possess him, and, do what he would, he could 
not shake it off. When, standing up for his sermon, his 
carefully prepared manuscript was forgotten, the 23 
formed themselves without effort on his part. The congre- 
gation had never heard the like before. Those who had 
thought to enjoy their accustomed forty winks could only 
gasp at the audacity of his theme. His eloquence was a 
moral searchlight, laying bare in each man the sins of his 
daily life. He exposed the mean thefts, the little robberies, 
the deceitfulness of each and all, and of course they were 
disturbed and annoyed. With the congregation Truth went 
out. Then did the preacher have many misgivings, and 
shortly afterwards he was asked to resign. 

But Truth went gaily on her way. Monday morning she 
entered the private office of a prominent stock broker. A 
clerk was busy talking to a client, a woman wearing a 
widow’s weeds. He was advising as to some investment. 
His employer had stock which he wished to unload, and 
here was an opportunity to advance himself in his master’s 
service. “Yes,” he was saying, “I should advise you to take 
N. G. and sell out O. K. I think I can get it for you.” 
Searching for a paper in his desk, he found the one he sought. 
It was at that moment Truth entered. “Now that | come 
to reconsider it,” he heard himself say, “I have heard that ; 
this stock is going down. It is all very well for a firm like | 
ours, who are on the market, to handle stocks like these, | 


but not for you. I cannot now advise you to buy N. G.! 
Good morning.” The woman gratefully thanked him, and 


withdrew. ‘Truth went with her. “What an idiot I am,” 
thought the man. “Hope the boss won’t hear of it. Must 
be something wrong with my nerve. I never before lost such 
a good chance to clean out bad holdings.” 

Truth proceeded on her journey. Wherever she went 
she created ill will. Merchants telling the truth about their 
wares were ruined. Lawyers, being unable to support a he,* 
saw justice done for once. Realestate men closed up their / 
offices, and the sales of newspapers fell off by thousands. | 
The get-rich-quick concerns went out of business. — _ Ballot 
stuffing became a lost art. Purity of municipal politics was 
no longer advocated or even mentioned. ; 

But the people were no longer happy. They became 
unsociable, quarrelsome and morose. No longer was con: | 
cealment possible—and without concealment polite social | 
intercourse became impracticable. At last a man qualified | 
by nature for the task arose among the citizens and elected 
himself their leader. He called a great public meeting, and 
at it urged the banishment of the intruder who had caused | 
all the trouble. A vote was taken and the leader’s resolu- 





} 
! 





tion adopted unanimously. 
The following day Truth was drummed out of town and | 
the old order of things re-established. Since then the city ; 


has prospered; the citizens bow and even kiss when they 
meet in the streets; the churches are well attended; news- 
paper presses are running day and night; brokers’ offices 
are crowded from ten till three—and fortunes multiply and 
change hands rapidly, as in the good old days of yore. 
PIED PIPER. 





The Man Who Never Kicked. 


i. hear the story, children, of the man who never 





kicked. 
— Who drifted ’round the earth while a hapless derelict, 
Until the angels took him to his happy home on high— 
He’ll have no cause for kicking in the blessed by-and-by: 


For quite a while this easy mark, had stopped at one hotel, 

Till every employe had come to know him very well; 

They fed him on cold victuals and his room was never clean— 

They all imposed upon him just because he wasn’t mean. 

He stood, without a murmur, these indignities a while, 

Then asked his little reckoning, and paid it, with a smile. 

He gently warned his many friends, who thenceforth shunned 
the place— 

The ruined landlord never grasped the status of the case. 


His wife, a winsome woman, caught the eyes of all the men, 

Who ogled at her freely, never caring where or when; 

They knew how very placid was her husband, and they knew 

He’d never, never make a scene, no matter what they’d do. 

One day their breaths were taken in a way you'd least ex- 
pect— 

He’d filed a little paper that was legally correct. 


The highly proper husband of another winsome dame. 


The daily press had slammed him in a way that was a sight: 

Why not, when he was easy and would never make a fight? 

Encouraged by his silence, they progressed from bad to worse 

Until the merest mention of his name was with a curse. 

The vials of their wrath were checked one morning when they 
learned 

To their chagrin and terror that the mangled worm had turned. 

He’d bought a rival paper and had cut the price a lot, 

And otherwise prepared himself to make the battle hot. 


In time this patient person grew unconscionably i; 
He calmly fixed himself to die, and paid his doctor bill. 


He didn’t even murmur when the lawyers stuck him hard 
For shaping up the business of his farm and lumber yard. 
Ken when the undertaker did his old embalming trick 


With some inferior fluid he was game—he didn’t kick. 

The angels saw him coming, and each trumpet blew a blast 

Which meant: “The anti-kicker’s soul is homeward bound at 
last!” 


That, children, is the story of the man who never kicked; 
Who drifted ’round the world a while a hapless derelict. 
If you would get a welcome such as his beyond the sky, 
You’d best postpone your kicking till the blessed by-and-by. 
STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 


—$———_-—__—__—_——— 
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First Genius (disgustedly)—Oh, it’s no use; I'll never be 
appreciated. Everything I send to the magazines is returned. 

Second Genius—Huh! That’s strange. Now, none of my 
stuff ever comes back. 

First Genius—Perhaps you don’t enclose stamps. 






























Hon, Edward Blake drops his law practice to devote his time to Irish politics. 


: He loves the Green Isle, and his love is recorded 


In hearts that have 





suffered too much to forget. 





HE 
excursion, had reached 


steamer “Modjeska,’ bearing the “Globe” 


a point midway between To- 


ronto and Hamilton. The love-feast of rouge land- 
oe and politicians, with their henchmen, had 
reached the stage of reminiscent exaltation. A golden 


casket, containing a piece of the boot-heel of Ge 
was being elevated, amid general 
counter had been discovered a gentleman from Mudmarsh 
Corners, with a small ivory box, worn with age containin, 
a clipping from the first pair of pants worn by the irate 
of the “Globe,” which he was submitting to the veneration of 
the assemblage. Upon the almost breathless silence came 
nie angry voices, and scuffling, from the direction 
c > i é . é i 

) 1e main hatchway, and in a few moments were dragged 


forward, struggling frantically, Dr. Beattie Nesbitt and Mr R 
R. Gamey. Cia 


orge Brown, 
salaams. Near the lunch- 


The holder of the relic in the ivory box instinctive 
cealed it about his person, fearing its dese 
with such iconoclasts, while at the same time, and under the 
same impulse, a richly-embroidered cloth was thrown over 
the precious fragment of boot-heel. 

Faw aa ‘ ; i 

tev. J. A. Macdonald, holding Dr. Beattie Nesbitt by the 
coat-collar, and speaking in a voice marked by mingled hor- 
8 _ es announced that the stowaways had 
yeen found in suspiciously close proximi rin 

sly ximity to e WwW am- 
cor dee teas p y the wine ham 

Mr. Stewart Lyon had already pinioned Mr. Gamey’s hands 
behind his back, and was leading the shrinking wretch for- 
ward with a halter round his neck . 

It was as though Iag ‘aes i 

S as g ago and Caesar Borgia had i 
1 ; int 
upon a Methodist camp-meeting. . _— 

Amazement, disgust, hatred. w 


ly con- 
cration by contact 


were clearly depicted upon tl 
features of all present, while the two culpeite showed - 


sidered themselves Neyend nee" (hopes, that they com 

“It was all a mistake,” said Mr. Gamey, 

blanched cheek. “ous Bama oe amey feebly, and with 
cheek: “our Sunday School was going to 
Park, and we got on the wrong boat.” # 

“Yes,” stammered Dr. Beattie Nesbitt, gnawing nervously 
at the end of a huge cigar, which in his fear he had allowed 
to go pre “we were down to address the children on 
causes and cure i i ities,’ i i 
Ws, Mackiuett bens for tue iniee, tated Cee 

: owed him on board.” 

An incredulous smile was seen to flit over the faces of 
landmarks and politicians alike. fa 

“Overboard with them!” shouted Mr. 

“This is a fine opportunity 
observed Mr. Peter Ryan, in 
whether he favored walking 
a method of punishment. 

< ‘The subject _who is truly loyal to the chief magistrate 
will neither advise nor submit to arbitrary measures,’” ob- 
served Rev. Mr. Macdonald, with forced ‘calmness, and an 
effort to overcome his feeling of horror. “I consider that 
the two interlopers come distinctly within the class of bar- 
nacles and should be removed, in what way I leave it to 
others to determine. At the same time, I would call atten- 
tion to the well-known and oft-quoted Biblical precedent of 
Jonah, as a mild manner of acting.” 

“But there are no whales in Lake Ontario or its vicinity,” 
objected Mr. Lyon. : 

“IT am not versed in aquatic customs,” said Hon. Wm. 
Paterson: “if the Minister of Marine and Fisheries were here 
he could easily solve the problem. Had this affair transpired 
on dry land I might point to the case of Lord Dundonald 
as one in which a Jonah was disposed of without the aid of 
whales.” 

Mr. Peter Ryan, with a significant look at Dr. Beattie 
Nesbitt, suggested that the “jolly” boat be lowered and that 
the stowaways be placed in it, with one cigar, a_ sealed 
package containing biscuits and a copy of the Gamey report, 
and turned adrift. 

No sooner was the suggestion made than it was adopted 
unanimously, and carried into effect. 


Despite their atruggles. Messra. Nesbitt and Game 


forced into the boat, which was lowered into the water, samme 
Oars or sails. 

The “Modjeska,” being purged from pollution, forged rap- 
idly ahead. A sigh of relief went up from all on board. Once 
more the devotees applied themselves seriously to contem- 
plation of relics of the past. Dr. Nesbitt and Mr. Gamey, 
with woebegone looks, gazed after her, as their frail craft 
tossed to and fro on the waters. As the distance separating 
the steamer and the “jolly” boat grew greater, Mr. Gamey 
was seen to stand up in the stern of the latter, and from 
his earnest gesticulations it became evident that he was 
going through the form of delivering an address—to whom 
was unknown. Dr. Beattie Nesbitt, having resumed 
characteristic nonchalance, was discerned sitting in the bow 
with the cigar, which he had lighted, between his lips, and as 
those on the “Modjeska” lost sight of him was poring in- 
tently over the Gamey report, oblivious of his parlous posi- 
tion. as 

Later—An empty “jolly” boat, marked “No. 6, ‘Modjeska’ 
and containing nothing but a torn copy of the Gamey 
report, and portions of human hair—of two colors—has been 
picked up off Oakville. T. C. G. 


Lorne 


‘the 


Joseph Tait, fiercely. 
to promote good government,” 
a tone which left it undecided 
the plank or keel-hauling as 


nis 





Civic Questions. 





How much more impressive and ornamental would street 
decorations appear if we had no projecting signs and no 
overhead wires? 

Our big, modest city, being known to outside places as 
Hogtown, what would they call Toronto if it received the 
consideration due it from the Dominion and Provincial Gov- 
ernments? 

How many Island lacrosse matches would a player need 
to go through to get as much exercise as is provided for a 
passenger in boarding a Toronto ferry-boat after a match? 


If two steam calliopes make as much noise as one smal! 
boy with a tin can, and three small boys make as much 
racket as a wagon on a brick pavement, how many wag- 
ons would it take to make as much noise as a _ Toronto 
street car? 

How much more chance of keeping out a Chinese laundry 
would a residential distr ave if, instead of petitioning 
the Citv Council, all the residents signed, and had translated 


send their 


laundry outside 
W. A.C 


into Chinese, an agreement to 


their district‘ 





An Ancient Tayle. 





Ye Monkey and Ye Parrot. 


NCE upon a tyme ye Monkey & ye Parrot had an argnu- 
O ment. 

“Ye moon is mayde of 
Mouk. 

“Notte so!” quoth ye Parrot, “for I have it upon goode 
authorities that ye moon is a myth entirely!” 

Ye argument. waxed furious «& presentlie it reached ve 
hayre-pulling stayge. 

“& when later ve Parrot emerged from ye scrappe he was 
without a single feather save the one which clung to ye end 
of hys tayle. 

(nd ve Monk was minus an eye & hys hyde looked like 
a moth-eaten saddle blanket which hath been left out in ye 
weather two yeares. 

“Alas.” wailed the Monk, “we be two fooles! Here have 
we both wrecked each other, and lo! neither of us is con 
vinced!” 5 

“Want a cracker?” babbled ye Parrot; for he was confused 
in hys mind and wist not what he spake. 

& ye Hayreless Ape with a bald hedde, who hadde wit- 
nessed ye Joynt Debayte, satte down & wrote these 

F ; Wisdom Tablets: 

First Gurgle: When an argument is prolonged beyond ye 
fourth round it becometh not an argument but a Fyte. 

Second Wizzle: Ye Other Fellow’s opinion cannot hurt 
your own. Let him keep it. 

Third Wallop: Why argue with a man? If you convince 
him you have convinced one man onlie out of ye countless 
multitude. 

Ye Knockout: 
manie a black eye. 


greene cheese!” sedde ve 


Wisdom keepeth silent while Folly reapeth 
Lowell Otus Reese. 
cieeteeennenneenielpainciasnineemti 
“Can you tell me why the apples 
That we don’t want always drop, 
While the very ones we long for 
Stay way up there at the top?” 
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' ¢ . ’ : 
apologize, old fellow,’ said Jones, heart- 


| 


Anecdotal 


R. CHARLES H. PARKHURST 
stood on the steamer ‘‘Arabic,” 
about to sail for Europe on a 
four months’ vacation. In the 
distance a great white motor 
ear appeared, and tien there was a 
brief disturbance. A horse, frightened 
by the horn, had shied and threatened 
to run off. “That horse,” said Dr. 
Parkhurst, “was less intelligent than 
one I saw the other day. I was walk- 
ing down Fifth avenue. The horse 
stood before a rug dealer’s. A motor 
car stopped close by, and the wise ani- 
mal, instead of shying at it, edged up 
and gave it a good, hearty kick. 
2 


The new Bishop Coadjutor of Al- 
bany, the Rev. R. H. Nelson, wished to 
indicate in a recent address the spirit 
of friendliness and helpfulness that 
should exist between neighbors. ‘Too 
many neighbors,” Mr. Nelson said, ‘‘re- 
semble a physician and a lawyer who 
used to live next door to one another 
in historic Germantown. The physician 
one day asked if he might borrow from 
the lawyer his edition of Florio's 
‘Montaigne.’ ‘You are welcome to read 
the work in my library,’ the lawyer 
answered, ‘but you can’t take it away 
with you, I am sorry to Say, for I have 
lost so many books through lending 
them that I have sworn never to let 
another volume leave my house.’ The 
physician thanked the lawyer, but of 
course he did not attempt to get 
through so ponderous a work as ‘Mon- 
taigne’ in the other's library. A week 
passed, and the lawyer came and asked 
the physician for the loan of his lawn 
mower. ‘I am only too glad to lend 
you my lawn mower,’ said the physi- 
cian, ‘though it is my rule never to 
let it leave my lawn. There, however, 
you may use it all. you please.’ 

Bismarck once related the following 
anecdote about’ wines: ‘Formerly, 
when wine was still cheap, everybody 
could both drink and stand more of 
it. I remember the story of two men 











from the Rhine. They met togethe in 
the morning for a drink, and, on sitting 
down, one of them id to the other 





in the dialect peculiar to the 











districts, ‘This wine is good.’ 
sunset they got up, and after 
ing his last glass, the other one 
answer, ‘And it igrees with 
too.” ** 

. 

Governor Murphy of New Jersey 
told recently a Naval 
Academy ! ry ibout 
the painter Whi W > Whistler 
was at "es he said he 
turned an \ ind then 








by painti 
painting 
miller ask 





mill that 


















picture « 1 
by way ign over the 
the mi the miller, ‘just as it is, 
a t the window, looking 
ye idl@ in the pictu 
so el nyone looks at n 
s vy head.’ Here the 
g ily. ‘Can you paint ‘ 
‘To be sure,” Whist- 
Ss ly And he painted 
I £ rut iit mi I ed 


submitted the 





ture for proval. The miller looke 





his V 
2? Where is the 1 er? ‘He was 
at that window,’ Whistler answered, 
‘but when you lookea 


tm hie head 





reorge R. Peck 1e railway attorney, 
was i So D ) irguing a 
ise before the Federal Court. After 
Y } Ss argument, h lked 
l udge of 
vi highly complimented 
P is delighted, and confided to 
fri 7 iceount of 
would win the 
not so sanguine 


1 support of his 
told this story 
imer whose 
and 
n’s mouth 
after he had 




















te inimal’s mouth, 

asl a low voice, ‘Is 

ti lic \ tail »? ‘He is,” re- 

plied the ke en I’m gone,’ said 

the tamer next moment the 

lion closed and killed the 
tamer I story i 
prophecy st his cas 

* 

musing story comes from Hol- 

] of Queen Wilhelmina vho was 

7 ple’s eating-houses in 

shortly before her illness. 


lucted tt 





lared she had never 
ind he was forced to 
hat he was the reporter of an 
Amsterdam paper, who had crept in 
there in order to give a ful! account 
f the Queen’s visit. Her Majesty, af- 
é earty laugh, shook hands with 
rter on leaving, and told him 

to send her a copy of the paper. 





- 
Se tor F. T. Dubois, of Idaho, was 
Salt Lake City the other day A 
friend met him by accident at the rail- 
y station and asked hin to his 
suse to dinner. ‘‘You will be heartily 
rn said the Salt Lake City 
uw “Of course, I can’t say what 
ou'll get Pot luck, you know. Still 
I——"" Senator Dubois laughed and 
interrupted “You remind me,” he 
said, “of Jones, of Ashtabula. You 
know hin He invariably says the 
wrong thing. Well, a friend met Jones 
one day, just as you have met me, and 


the friend said, much as you have 
done ‘Come home to dinner with me 
I don't suppose there will be much, 
but if you'll take us as we are—such 
as it is—pot luck and * ‘Oh, don't 








Baedeker’s 
Guide Books 


Every tourist should have a 
Baedeker, as it gives every de 
tail of every country, and is 
the most reliable authority 
upon every subject of interest 
to the tourist. It will be 
found worth many times its 
price, and actually saves per- 
sonal guides and unsatisfac- 
tory and sometimes expensive 
inquiries. Can be had for 
any country. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


8 King Street West, 
Teronto. 





, remember.’ ”’ 


* at him he poppea 


ily, ‘I’%e dined at your house before, 


* 

“At Hale’s Ford, in Virginia,’’ said 
Booker T. Washington, “I used to 
know in my boyhood an old colored 
man called Uncle Sam. During the 
Civil War Uncle Sam took a great in- 
terest in the conflict, but he did not 
fight. A white man took him to task 
about this one day. ‘Look here, Un- 
cle Sam,’ he said, ‘here are the men 
of the North and the men of the 
South killing one another off like six- 
ty on your account. Why don’t you 
pitch in and join them?’ Uncle Sam 
looked at his interlocutor with a pleas- 
ant smile. ‘Mah frien’,’ he said, ‘has 
vo’ evah seen two dawgs_ a-fightin’ 
ovah a bone?’ ‘Of course I have,’ said 
the white man. ‘Did yo’ evah see de 
bone fight?’” 

* 

In a magazine article on Max von 
Pettenkofer, who has been called the 
founder of scientific hygiene, and, 
next to Humboldt, the most popular of 
all German naturalists, Max Gruber 
tells a good story of the professor’s ab- 
sent-mindedness. He lost a fortune in 
umbrellas, seldom bringing back what 
he had taken away. Once, however, 
he made a trip as far as England, and 
Was very proud of having actually suc- 
ceeded in bringing back his umbrella 
to Germany. At Augsburg he stopped 
on business, but sent a telegram read- 
ing: “At six o’clock I return with my 
umbrella.’ He did return at six o'clock, 
but as he entered his house in Munich 
he saw to his dismay that he had no 
umbrella. He had left it at the tele- 
graph station! 








. 

The late Speaker Reed was once en- 
countered by a nd in an up-town 
hotel. late in the evening, while the 
House was in the throes of a terrific 
tariff debate. It was supposed to be 
the crisis of the struggle. ‘How is 
it.’ this gentleman asked of the 
Speaker, “that you are not at the 
House and within range of that de- 
bate?” “Debate,” repeated the Speak- 
er, contemptuously; “that’s only lan- 
zuage—only language,” with which 
lpconic remark he dismissed the sub- 


ject. 








. 

John Sharp Williams tells of at- 
tending a dinner in the West some 
time ago. On the previous day he 
had been caught in a violent thunder- 


storm while out in the woods. In tell- 
ing his fellow-guests of this experience, 
he said: “The scene was frightful— 
’ I expected every mom- 
> lightning would strike 
inder which I had sought 
“Why in thunder didn’t you 
another tree?’ shouted a 





man at one of the tables, and Mr. 
Williams, quick-witted though he is, 
could not find a ready reply. 


7 
Dr. John Kerr, in a new book of 
“Memoirs,” recalls a number R hu- 
morous Scotch stories. For example. 
+} the story of the ‘‘argumen- 
’ Scot, who, calling on 










the mini r, and being told to go 
home and return the next day when 
he was sober, replied: ‘Man, minis- 
ter, when I’m sober I dinna care a 
a 1 for religious conversation.” 








Then, there is the story about Thomas 
Thorp, who died leaving his fortune to 
1 poor relative, on condition that a 
headstone with the name of the said 
Thomas Thorp and a verse of poetry 
ave. Costing 
to chisel letters in 
the stone, the poor relative ordered 
poetry should be brief. Up- 
-fusal to approve, on account 





he erected beside the 


so much a Wo 








Here lies 
Se aeseoeseee 


the corp 
o = 


“Pecony 





the following was finally offered and 
ecepted— ; 
Thorn’s 


Corpse. 





A Boy's Sonnet. 


ENN ower ant vizzets us pop 

W sez i hope 

U wont foarget sheez rich ann 
i sez nope. 

Ann thenn he sez uwanto rekolekt 

Shee may leev sumthin wenn = shee 


dize, i speckt. 
Shee aint so much too look att butt 


uno 

Ure looks dont mater wenn uve gott 
the doe. 

So wenn she kum i kawld her ante 
deer 


Butt mi wot cloas shee hadd. shee lookt 
so kwear 

I almos lafft rite in her fase. pop took 

Her things ann sez wi ant how yung 
u look. 





Popp took her kote ann maw shee took 
her hatt 

Al thay sedd wuz ante thisan- 

Thenn afturwile shee helld me on her 


- + } 


boy heez grone too 





he deer boy koodunt hard- 


\ W 1 
Too see u wenn he hurd his deer ant 
k 
Wuz kummin on a vizzet too us. mi 
I never hurd maw tel so bigg a li. 
Then: nte sez wi do u luv me so 
Ann i sez wi becuz uve gott the doe. 
© mi shee gott up in ann offul huf 


Ann sez shee ges sheed stade thair 
long enuf. 
Maw tride to argew but shee sez no 
ruth 
Uno awl fools ann childurn tel the 
trooth. 
Pop wuz redhedded wenn maw tolled 
him wot 
‘dd ann he sez thair umita gott 
Her munny wenn she dide butt now 
uve went 
dun it ann ule never git a sent. 
awlrite to luv peepul fur thair doe 
goodnessakesalive dont tell um 


so. J. W. Foley. 








More Evidence From Montreal 


That Dodd’s Kidney Pills Always Cure 


Dropsy. 


| It is a Kidney Disease and ts Cured by 
Curing the Kidneys— Dodd's Kidney 
Pills never fail to Cure the Kidneys, 

Montreal, Que., June 20 (Special).— 
Every day brings forth fresh proof that 
Dropsy is caused by diseased Kidneys 
and that the one sure way to cure it 
is to make the Kidneys strong and 
healthy by using Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
Mr. George Robertson, 392 St. James 
street, this city, is one of those who 
has proved this beyond the shadow of a 
doubt. Mr. Robertson says: 

“My feet were so much swollen from 
Dropsy that when I got out of bed in 
the mornings I could hardly put them 
on the floor. My arms used to swell 
at times so that I could not put on 
my coat. 

“IT had to be tapped to relieve me of 
the terrible pains. 

“On the advice of a friend I began 
to take Dodd's Kidney Pills, and before 
I had used the second box I began to 
feel better. Seven boxes cured me 

| completely.” 

Rheumatism, Diabetes, Bright's Dis- 
ease, are some of the many forms of 

is Disease that Dodd’s Kidney 


Pills never fail to cure promptly and 
permanently. 

































too great length, the lines— 


A Bachelor’s Shopping. ; 





HE man stood helplessly before | 
the counter in a large depart- 
ment store. He didn’t know 
what was on the shelves be- 
hind the counter. All he knew 
was what he had come to the 

place for, and already he was wonder- 
ing why he had ever been persuaded 
to tome. The young woman who pre- 
sided over that particular department 
saw the man, and pausing in her con- 
versation with a fellow clerk she asked 
him what he wanted. 

“T want a dress for a lady,” he said 
quickly, as though he might forget. 

“Third aisle to the right and back 
three,”’ she responded, and resumed 
her conversation without giving him a 
second look. 

The man stood irresolute. 

“Where?” he asked in such an ap- 
pealing tone that the clerk took pity 
on him, and told it over, pointing out 
the way. He thanked her and hesitat- 
ingly started off. 

When he thought that he had 
reached the right place he approached 
another clerk. She smiled at him as 
at one who might be easy. 

“T want a dress for a lady,” he said 
phonographically. 

“What kind of a dress?’’ inquired the 
clerk. 

“Silk,”’ he replied briefly. 

“This is the flannel counter,’ ex- 
plained the clerk. ‘Silk over at the 
other side.” 

“Which side?’ he asked, observing 
that the store had four sides, not 
counting the top and the bottom. 

“Over yonder by the pillar,’’ said the 
clerk. 

“Thank you very much,” he said, and 
went toward the spot. 

The clerk was busy there, and he 
waited until she was ready to attend 
to him. He mopped his face several 
times, and bumped into six women 
while trying to keep out of the way 
of sixty. 

“T want a dress for a lady,” he said, 
coming back to the original proposi- 
tion. 

“What kind of a dress?’ she asked, 
encouragingly. 

“A silk dress,’”’ he replied, gathering 
a little spirit. 

“What kind of silk?” 

“T don't know,” he_= said, utterly 
helpless in the face of details. 

‘About how much do you want to 
ay?" she inquired, hoping to get some 
idea of his needs. 

“Well, they said I could get silk at 
from twenty-nine cents up, and I don’t 
‘are to pay too much, as it goes to my 
sister-in-law in the country,” he ex- 
plained with so much effort that he 
mopped his face vigorously. 

“This isn’t the cheap silk counter,” 
sniffed the clerk with considerable dis- 
dain. “Cheap silks over in the corner,” 
nodding in a northwesterly direction. 

He didn’t dare to go behind that im- 
perious nod, and set off toward the 
only corner visible from where he 
stood. He stopped at a counter that 
seemed favorable. 

“T want a dress for a lady,” he re- 
peated slowly to a red-haired clerk. 

“Ready-made dresses on second 
floor,” began the clerk, when he found 
courage to break in. 

“IT don’t want a ready-made dress,’ 
he asserted boldly. 

“Oh,” she said, “you want a dress 
pattern.” 

‘‘No; I want a dress,” he insisted. “1 
guess the lady’s got a _ pattern at 
home.” 

The girl looked at him with a half- 
scornful leer. 











“Wrell,”” she said, ‘a pattern means 
the goods. You want the goods, don't 
you ?’’ 

‘I guess sv," he answered, meek ae 


a Whipped schoolboy. 

“What kind of a dress do you want?” 
the inquired in a dictatorial tone. 

“A silk dress,’’ he replied, dropping 
easily into the accustomed form of 
speech. 

“Well, this ain’t the silk counter,” 
she snapped. “If you want gingham or 
calico, — —” 

“But I don’t,” he interrupted. a 3 
Want a silk dress.” 

“Very well, go over yonder to that 
counter where you see the girl in the 
blue shirt-waist.” 

This was an explicit direction to fol- 
low, and he went straight to the spot. 
The girl appeared to be waiting for 
his arrival, and she was quite pleas- 
ant of manner. 

“What can I do for you?” she asked, 
smiling at him. 

“Tl want a dress for a lady,” he said, 
for the thousandth time it seemed to 
him. He had tried to thmk of a dif- 
ferent form of expression, but his mind 
refused to depart from custom. 

“What kind of a dress?”’ enquired the 
clerk, 

“A silk dress—something from 
twenty-nine cents up,” he said in the 
haste of desperation. 

“What color?” asked the clerk, kind- 
ly, because his face showed signs of 
care. 

“Does it come in colors?” he ex- 
claimed, appalled at the thought of 
more detail. 

“Oh, yes, we have it in red, blue, 
green, gray, pink, cerise—” 

“T want black silk,” he said, confi- 
dently, after taking a letter from his 
pocket and looking over it. 

“We don’t keep the black at this 
counter,” the clerk told him. “You 
will find it at the third counter down 
the aisle and to the left.” 

There was a stool before him, and he 
sat down to think. The girl watched 
him sympathetically. She knew that 
he was in deep distress, but she 
lidn’t know what caused it. 

“That way?” he asked after a min- 
ute, pointing aimlessly in front of 
him. 

“Yes,” she said, and he rose feebly 
and moved off. A floor-walker met him 
wandering about and took him to the 
counter, 

“I want a dress for a lady—” he al- 
most choked on the stereotyped words. 
“Something from twenty-nine cents 
up,” he added feebly. 

The clerk, a motherly sort of woman, 
took down two or three pieces of silk 
and spread them before him. 

“This is twenty-nine,” she said, 
gently, “but this other, at fifty, will 
give you much more satisfaction. It 
is really quite serviceable.” 

“Well, give me fourteen yards,” he 
said promptly “That's seven dollars, 
isn’t it? You ship it from here, don’t 
you?” 


“Yes, if you want it to go out of 
town.”’ 

“Here's the address, and here’s the 
money,” he said, handing out four two- 
dollar bills, and started away. 

“Wait for your change,” suggested 
the clerk. 

“Keep it,” he said. “TI can’t stand 
this any longer,”” and when he got out- 
side he lifted his tired soul to heaven 
and breathed a prayer of thankfulness. 

William J. Lampton. 


- — 


Mr. Miggs (after slapping the wrong 
man familiarly on the back)—Oh, par- 
don me, sir! I thought you were some- 
one else. 


Mr. Biggs—You are quite correct. I 
am. 


Young Author—When I write far in- 
to the night I find great difficulty in 
getting to sleep. : 

Friend—Why don't you read over 
what you have written? 
































otum Ve 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
grapho’ogical study sent im. The Editor re- 
uests correspondents to observe the following 

Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist } 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under un usual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up ther own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3%. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards ,are not s udied, 
4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied, 

Bess —You omitted to enclose a coupon. 

The Red Queen.—Time may have modi- 
fied the last adjective. There are few 
suggestions of gaiety in this study; tena- 
city, imagination and bright perception 
are shown, without much buoyancy, but 
facility and clarity of expres sion. I can- 
not hunt up a study ten years old, and I 
cannot give you any more space to-day. 
You are not a logician, and rather apt 
to idealize. i 5 

O.K.—This is a rather impulsive and 
sensitive study, with some personal pride 
and a tendency to sentiment; could be 
influenced emotionally, and might some- 
times do imprudent acts; concentralion 
and good sequence of ideas, cheerfulness, 
ambition, practical methods, taste for 
beauty and some judgment. It is a hand 
not likely to belong to an indolent or 
vapid person. As far as it goes, it is 
full of vitality and apt to attain success. 
There is good quality and a certain touch 
of foresight shown. Expression will 
probably be fluent, but in conventional 
form. The originality is not very marked, 
but it is a fairly worthy specimen of 
chirography. 

Lucy Deane.—I cannot give you a 
second delineation. January 10th brings 
you under Capricorn, the goat, the last 
sign of the earth triplicity. Your ques- 
tions are very suggestive of the conven- 
tional tone of most January foik, W he- 
ther you are hard to live with depends 
largely upon ‘‘ the other fellow '’’—Capri- 
corn people are maddening to, say, Libra 
people. They would be likely to think a 
great deal of the things you mention, and 
somewhat seriously, too. Capricorn is 
the most brilliant and most depressed sign 
of the zodiac. The wise book says: ‘“ The 
desire to keep pace with the aristocracy 
has ruined many a Capricorn individual. 
rhey are people of great material aspira- 
tions.” There you are, Fond of detail, 
the Capricorn people make excellent 
teachers. They are nearly always un- 
demonstrative, and frequently resent 
caresses and petting. They feel, but do 
not exploit, much affection. And they 
are often hypercritical and tiresome. . 

Minerva.- -Not of particular wisdom, my 
dear. It is a nice, graceful, pleasant, 
cheerful, beauty-loving hand, tactful. 
anne ietic, and of fairly good judgment. 

re is some faney and a tendency to 
be diplomatic rather than aggressive. It's 
S Dee little study enough, somewhat sug- 
Fore and ie nens_ college copybook, but 

Maggie Tulliv owing your individuality, 

are = heey ulliver.—If a “Maggie,” you 
pro > - = 
female littioness. wee protest against 
offhand, careless of pose and canoe 
yauterent to many 

ou are capable of hig thinee ions 
much sentence = dear ngs. There isn't 
argument in your linee bh, e .spirit of 

“ your lines 
Sencsenene, some susce; tibility generosity 
onestyv ‘ v : 8 rosit 
Setar strict a certain enjoyment 











0 somewhat 
small conventions 


of 
( and proper ways x , 
. ge str ays. ou! 
birthday brings you under Aries, the lead- 
ing fire sign. You should enjoy leading 
and guiding others, ana would cheerfully 
ao your best for their welfare. There ar> 


many fine and attractive traits sussestec 
bs: mare 2CS, 


Lilian —Dec 12 t rings yo l er the 
u ind 
ull inf uence of § agitt: rius e last fire 
ful 1 q ari ‘ 
, the 1 


openi s ne is ¢ 

lightful sample of the or tke pI on 
ll pardon me, I trust, if I confess 
that it is with some doubt as to your 
ability,” etc. The wise book says: “Al. 
most all of these people are very blunt 
and outspoken,” and Sagittarius (the 
Archer) always shoots to kill. The child- 
ren of this sign have quick, keen intuition 
and perception. -They are so sure of their 
infallibility that they often strike 
Squarely against the opinions and preju- 
dices of others, leading to discussion and 
perhaps strife. They are people of one 
idea, very decided, courageous, hopeful, 
foreseeing and_ clever. Your’ writing 
bears out the Sagittarius nature in being 
over-frank in utterance, lacking tact, but 
admirably capable and clear. The ‘tone 
is ultra-practical and unreceptive of 
speculation. You can love well and truly 
but your affection is not diffusive. Your 
own people, things, affairs, absorb you 
generally. There is great buoyancy in 
your lines. The fire burns, as it should. 
ever upward! At times you are capable 
of very fine concentration. Keen desire 
to help and relieve sufferers is a noble 
Sagittarius trait; an ineradicable memory 
of any wrong or injury, no matter how 
trivial, is one of their unenviable charac- 
teristics. Bodily and mental activity is 
often remarkable. 

Austral.—I trust the “lovely time’ yon 
anticipated has materialized all right, and 
that your first year has had no dull 
periods. As to the weather, we won't 
Say a word. Your birthday brings you a 
little past the influence of Aquarius, an 
air sign, and under Pisces, whose element 
is water. There is very strong pessimism 
hinted at in your writing, and the Pisces 
folk often drop into melancholy under 
trying circumstances. You have Jupiter 
and Neptune for governing planets. You 
ask under what ‘star’ you were born. 
It is a zodiacal sign which rules, not a 
single star. Look up Pisces on an asiro- 
nomical chart and see how many stars 
comruse the sign. Pisces people have a 
deep love nature and are very sensitive 
to coldness and slights, are also very 
easily offended and repulsed by coarse- 
ness or vulgarity. Your writing lacks 
the note of domination. You can pleas- 
antly submit to be ruled and directed 
You have care for detail and some love 
of approbation 

Pee-Wee.—Never address a local letter 
“city.” Always put the name of the 
place. This is a little touch of correct 
form which nowadays one is sometimes 
surprised to see neglected. It is more of 
a compliment to send the note of invita- 
tion by a messenger. By all means wear 
the flowers which were sent to you. The 
lily of the valley is exactly the flower for 
the costume and occasion. May I offer 
you my heartiest good wishes for your 
happiness? I shall certainly give you a 
thought on the 2th. 

Canada.—July 5 brings you under Can- 
cer, the Crab, a sudden, bewildering and 
paradoxical sign. Under Cancer are born 
the people who are absolutely devoted to 
one thing one day and as utterly given up 
to something different on the next. You 
never know why a Cancer person grasps 
or lets go an idea, a person or a scheme. 
I am afraid, my dear person, that I am 
not as patriotic as I should be. My “‘warm 
Irish heart” is pretty comfortable here, 
and so long as it can get a change now 
and then finds the winters none too long 
nor too cold. It's the so-called spring 
that gives one unpatriotic impulses. Your 
writing is full of suggestion; it is here 
and there foreign, proud and full of vag 
rant impulses. The dominant touch, but, 
alas, the fickle and inconstant will. Adieu, 
dear Crab! 

D. A. W.—Of course I had such a dress 
I have it yet, for it was the kind that 
never wears out, and some day I shall 
find it modish again. But pink roses! 
No wonder I gave them away. Fancy 
them with a copper-tinted gown, and 
fancy getting thanks for them from little 
you, these years and years after! If you 
had sent’ your former delineation I'd have 
been glad to compare it with your recent 
writing, but I cannot be making fresh 
studies every few years for my corres- 
pondents. I have nearly a hundred walt- 
ing for first readings now. You seem a 
bit of a pessimist in your writing, bright, 
tenacious and not a reposeful nature by 
any means. It’s a strong study for joy 
or serrow. 
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Be Careful about your Water 
: It is most important if you have a tendency to 
° 


$ kidney and bladder troubles. There is one water which 
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is known the world over as a specitic for these diseases— 
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VICHY 


It isa natural solvent for uric acid—keeps blood, 
kidneys and bladder free of this poison—and enables these 
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vital organs to perform their important duties. 
Vichy 
from 
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is the genuine French Vichy—bottled at the spring—and 





; is never sold in syphons or at soda fountains. Look on 
$ the bottie for the tri-colored neck label of 

o 

¢ 


: BOIVIN, WILSON & CO., MONTREAL, Sole Canadian Agents. 
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ANAEMIA 


is caused by poverty of the blood. HEALTH and 
BEAUTY fade away almost ii a single day and ashy 
paleness, debility, nervous excitability, set in. 


Vino Don Lorenzo 


is the best of all vlood-makers. It not only purifies and enriches 
the blood, but strengthens every organ in the body, giving both 
Health and Beauty. 


H. Elliott & Co., Agents, Toronto, 








Cleaned 


Cleaning out the flues of most furnaces 
is so difficult and complicated that only an 
expert can do it, and experts’ services usually come high. 

The flues in the Sunshine Furnace can be cleaned from two 
different clean-out doors and from the feed-door, so that there 
is no part of the flues which is not easily reached. 

A special brush for this purpose is always supplied, and the 
operation is so simple that a boy can perform it. 

The whole Sunshine Furnace construction is on the same 
plan of simplicity. 

Sold by all enterprising dealers. Write for booklet. 


M‘Clarys 


LONDON, TORONTO, MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER, ST. JOHN, N.B} 
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SOFT, SMOOTH §=sooTHiNe & REFRESHING. eae 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO, 


LIMITED 
BREWERS and MALSTERS 


Manufacturers vo. 
the Celebratea... 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and ALES 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extrac ot 
Malt and Hops* 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





The Bathing Girl. 


“Mother, may I go out to swim?” 
“Yes, my darling daughter; 

Hang your clothes on a hickory limb, 
But don’t go near the water.” 





HUS runs the old jingle of 
doubtful rhyme and shaky 
rhythm. 

Does the bathing girl be- 
lie her name and bathe not, 
because she learned this 

verse and took its lesson to _ heart, 
away back in the nursery period? Or 
are there other and more cogent rea- 
sons for classing her with the Ken- 
tucky colonel who mused: ‘Water? 
Water? Oh, yes, I know; it’s that 
stuff some people wash in.” 

Let her speak for herself, 
questions, more or less deft, 
put her on the right track. 

“Oh, yes,” she says, “I guess I’m a 
regular summer girl. I go to the sea- 
shore very early in June each year, 
and stay until the season is well over. 

“IT don’t want to boast, but I’m a 
typical bathing girl, too—the kind you 
read about and see in pictures. 

“Why, just to show you—I don’t want 
to boast, of course—but just to show 
you—the special correspondents of the 
Sunday papers always speak of me as 
‘the belle of the beach’ and mention 
my name, too. I could show the clip- 
pings, but they’re in my trunk in the 
warehouse. 

“When photographers take groups 
of bathers I’m always the one they 
ask to stand in front and center. 

“A young man who took some mov- 
ing pictures of bathers last summer 
offered me any amount of money to 
pose for him. I don’t need to do any- 
thing of that sort for money, you 
know, but he had such lovely eyes I 
couldn’t refuse him, so I posed for 
nothing, just as a favor. 

“I saw the pictures at a continuous 
vaudeville show last winter, and they 
were the biggest hit of the whole 
show. Yes, yes, I’m coming to the 
point—I know you want a soul-to-soul 
talk on why bathing girls don’t go into 
the water. You mean, of course, real 
bathing girls—not the dowdy women 
who think it is fun to get wet and 
soggy, ugh! 

“There are so many agreeable 
things about sunning oneself on the 


a few 
having 
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sand (particularly if one’s bathing suit | 


is catchy), and so many disagreeable 
things about taking a dip that I don't 
see how a woman can consent to wet 
herself in the ocean. A sun bath on 
the sand presupposes a good ugure; in- 
deed, it is a luxury practically out of 
the question for a scrawny woman. 
I don’t want to boast, but—— 

“Just think for a moment of the un- 
pleasant features of a sea bath to a 
dainty woman, used to all the refine- 
ments of a modern’ bathroom. The 
temperature of the ocean is almost 
always unpleasantly cool, even on the 
hottest days. Why, the danger of a 
crab-bite is alone enough to frighten 
one away from the water. Then, too, 
no matter how carefully one’s hair is 
protected, it is bound to get wet and 
sandy; and salt water is death to 
waved hair—not to mine, of course, 
thet’s naturally wavy. 

“A peroxide blonde can’t think of go- 
ing into salt water, facing as she does 
the certainty of her yellow’ tresses 
turning green. That's not the reason 
I don’t take a dip—my hair is a na- 
tural gold. 

“Sea water rots the hair and makes 
it fall out. Although my hair is na- 
turally thick and strong, I would not 
dare subject it to the danger of con- 
tinual wetting in the ocean. 


“Can you imagine a more unlovely 
sight. than_a blue-faced, purple-lipped, 


garments and disheveled, stringy hair? 
That is the picture of the average wo- 
man as she emerges from the briny. 
Heaven forbid that I should ever ap- 
pear thus. 

“The sand which rolls so harmless- 
ly fro a dry bathing suit sticketh 
closer an a brother to a wet one. It 
gives me the shivers to think of trying 
to get the sand from my feet in the 
pail of cold, cold water one finds in 
the bathing house. 

“Fiow in the name of common sense 
can one flirt in the water? The near- 
est approach to it is to let some man 
‘float’ you or to teach you to swim— 
poor substitutes, both of them, for a 
good beach flirtation. 

“Why, I know one old thing who 
has been taking lessons in swimming 
(with eligible men as teachers) for 
the last seventeen years, and she is 
not even engaged yet. 

“On the other hand—not to boast— 
I’ve been engaged for the entire sea- 
son, every summer since I’ve been go- 
ing to the seashore; and to a different 
man each time, mind you! How many 
times? Oh, well—— 

“Can you imagine anything cozier 
than lazing under a big beach um- 
brella on a clear summer day, with 
a charming companion of the opposite 
sex doing his agreeable best to enter- 
tain? Bathing suits are dé rigueur for 
such a_ tete-a-tete. They suit the 
time, place and company. Any other 
attire would be as out of place as 
evening dress at an afternoon tea. 

“In all my experience as a bathing 
girl I have never seen any harm come 
to a sun bather, but going into the 
water is an invitation to disaster. The 
life-saver in the row boat is enough of 
a danger sign to keep me_ ashore, 
away from chances of cramps, ex- 
haustion and the treacherous ‘sea 
puss.’ 

“No girl with the least shred of 
pride in her personal appearance would 
dream of appearing in a bathing cos- 
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tume without a good pair of corsets, 
properly fitted and laced. They are in- 
dispensable if one would present a 
chic, stylish appearance. But who 
would wet expensive corsets with sea 
water? The very idea is too prepos- 
terous to consider. 

“A wet bathing suit clings to the 
figure in a manner offensive to good 
taste and makes a sight of what was 
perhaps a charming garment when 
dry. 

“A delightful summer tan on the 
face, arms and neck can be acquired by 
dry bathing, but the best the sun will 
do for one in the water is to make the 


skin red and peel the nose. The sun 
seems to have an entirely different 


tonic effect 
ers. 

“What fun the dry bathing girl has! 
She can burrow in the clean sand; 
build houses and forts of it, or let him 
Snugly bury her way up to her neck! 

“Boasting aside, I consider myself 
the most cultivated girl of our set, 
and I attribute it largely to not going 
‘near the water.’ I have read many of 
the masterpieces of fiction while ly- 
ing against a comfortable pillow of 
sand in my bathing suit. Clark Rus- 
sell’s sea tales read particularly well 
in this environment. 

“IT think the people on the beach bear 
much the same relation to those in 
the water that the audience at a the- 
ater does to the stage folk. Let others 
frolic and clown in the breakers to 
their hearts’ content—a cozy seat on 
the sand for me. There I can watch 
the passing ow; the thin, fat, tall, 
short and odd-shaped people offer end- 
less opportunities for comment and 
criticism (though I never say mali- 
cious things). 

“A pretty girl should give others as 
much aesthetic pleasure as possible by 
displaying her charms to the best ad- 
vantage, and I consider it almost a sin 
to hide a beautiful form, in an ex- 
quisitely designed. costume, beneath a 
mass of unsympathetic green water. 

“The picturesque quality of the sea 
is lost as soon as one enters’. the 
breakers. The big emerald waves with 
beautiful scrolled tops of white foam, 
the gently creeping film of the water 
on the shingle nearer by, and the con- 
trasting deep blue of the distant sur- 
face of the ocean must be seen from 
the shore to be properly valued. 

“In a clean, dry bathing suit one can 
watch the constant changing panor- 
ama of bathers and seascape in com- 
fort for an indefinite time, but once 
wet one must stay in the water or 
dress immediately. A stout person may 
bathe to get thin, a thin person may 
bathe to gain avoirdupois. A_ well- 
shaped person should do neither—so I 
stay out of the water. 

“In the last year or so the bare-head 
fad has been rampant in every summer 
resort. To uncover the head to the 
sun and air is a real step in the direc- 
tion of health and beauty. But to re- 
place a heavy, ill-pinned hat with a 
hot, tightly drawn  oil-skin bathing 
cap is to go from bad to worse. Then, 
too, those horrid caps are simply im- 
possible from an artistic standpoint. I 
often let my hair hang’ unbraided 
down my back when I am on the 
beach. It’s the hatless road to health. 

“The beach is the stamping ground 
of the gossips and, while I never gos- 
sip myself, I have no objection to 
listen to comments on the peccadillos 
of my fellow beings. 

“Women who lounge on the beach in 
smart frocks display, to my mind, the 
worst possible taste. The soft, yielding 
sand is a natural couch, more artistic 
and comfortable than the coziest of 
cozy corners—and who would think of 
lolliing about on ae Turkish divan 
dressed to kill? 
wih? a bathing Yie= two-thirds of 
the day. Such a habit saves enough 
wear and tear of the finer, more deli- 
rately fashioned garments to become 
really worth consideration. Give me 
a ball gown and two or three hand- 
some bathing costumes and the rest 
of my summer wardrobe will practi- 
cally take care of itself. 

“I know the alleged comic papers 
joke about the dry bathing girls, but 
I'll wager men write nearly every 
senseless thing of the kind that is 
printed. I forgive them, for they 
don’t know what they are talking 
about. Sand baths are increasing in 
popularity, and I think I will live to 
see the time when a dip in the ocean 
will be as obsolete as leg-o’-mutton 
sle@ves. 

“No, 
buy 
tub.” 


ashore and in the break- 


if I want 
a box of 


a salt water bath I 
sea salt and use the 





Under Which King Benzonian ? 





Love lifts on white wings to the gates | 


Of Paradise and enters in; 
Lust has for wings two leaden weights 
That sink into the lake of sin. 
Lust squats, toad-like, his loathsome 
cell— 
Love seeks the light, on, on, above; 
Love is of God, as God is love, 
But lust is Lucifer in hell. 
JOAQUIN MILLER. 
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“Don't you feel kind 
since the legislature 
“Well,” answered 


of 
adjourned?” 
the business man, 


“it’s a good deal with me as it was! 


with a man who had a pet lion that 
got lost. I feel a little lonesome, but 
not near so scared.” 


Mrs. Hatterson--Mrs. Sparkleton de- 
@endea from a glazier, didn’t she? 
Mrs. Catterson—Why? 
“T saw her last night with her famous 
jewels on!” 


a 


~ ee 


lonesome | 
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Resigning as Postmaster. 
HE Postmaster-General of the 
United States is said to have 
received the following succinct 

and seif-explanatory communi- 


cation: 
“Yam Hill, Ark., ——, 190—. 
“Dear Sir: 

“1 take my pen in hand to let you 
krow that 4 nereby resign, tor the 
eventh and iast tume, tne joo o£ Post- 
master at this place. Mebpy you'll re- 
couect that i’ve done resigned ten 
conseckertive times before. Once it 
Was b’cuz the emollients of the office 
Was too puny for the responsibilities; 
ana another time it was b’cuz tne fleas 
was too plenty. Upon a different occa- 
sion 1 was for the reason that an im- 
patient sort of teller that takes the 
only Little Rock daily that comes to 
this oice got to snootin’ at me b’cuz 
he wanted his blamed paper before { 
Was through readin’ it. Once it was 
b’cuz one of them Northerners that 
think tney are so infernal smart wrote 
a postal card to gent here sayin’ that 
the fuil details of that there scandal 
were as follows, and then put the rest 
of it in Latin or some such heathenish 
language. Another time it was on ac- 
count of a batch of skunks rende- 
voozin’ under the edifice till you could 
almost cut the atmasfearick disturb- 
ance with the flat side of a barrel- 
stave, and later it was b’cuz an un- 
reasonable cuss that wanted his mail 
came in through the side of the office 
with an ax, when he knowed good and 
well that I was off on a turkey hunt 
and would be back in two, three days; 
and the rest of ’em was on account of 
one little thing and another that don’t 
specially matter at this stage of the 
gume. 

“As I said before, I have done re- 
signed ten times already, also, the 
Gover’ment wouldn’t let me eff on ary 
occasion. In view of which I wish to 
remark that it’s no picnic to have a 
job that you can’t quit, although I am 
ready to own up that I reckon tie rea- 
son is that I’m the only gent in the 
community that could read and write 
and at the same time was fool enough 
to take the office. * 

“But, anyhow, this time I am unani- 
mously through fiddlin’ about it, and 
this here ’leventh and last resignation 
of mine has got to be accepted, let the 
chips fall where they may. Along about 
four o’clock this afternoon a_ passel 
; of our best citizens informed me in no 
| uncertain tones that if I wasn’t up 
and gone by midnight they ‘lowed to 
tar and feather and rail-ride me out 
of our law-abidin’ little city, for a 
small matter that it ain’t necessary for 
me to go into the details at present; 
and a spell ago a friend let me know 
that they had reconsidered to the ex- 
tent of decidin’ to make it nine o'clock 
instead of midnight, and were already 
a-bilin’ of the tar. 

“So you can see for yourself that it 
is high time for me to step down and 
out. No more at present from, Yours 
truly, T. J. Wackerback. 

“P.S.—It’s eight forty-two right now, 
and I’m gone.” 


| 
| 
| 








What Becomes of Morality if 
Religion be Discarded? 
nostic, and it is of all yues- 


- | , 
tions the one that most both- 


ers the agnostic. The agnostic contends 
that this question is irrelevant; that 
the good moral influence of religion is 
not eyidence of the truth of the doc- 
that a belief in wWodi And in’ ruture 
states of reward and punishment tends 
to make men virtuous does not prove, 
the agnostic argues, that there is a 
God, or that heaven and hell exist. 
Tales of a bugaboo or of a 





you demolish religion, what 
becomes of morality?’ This 
is the last Guestion which the 
churchman flings at the ag- 


a enn 


terrible 
fairy godmother may frighten or per- 
suade a child into good behavior; but 
must we then believe, from this fct, 
in the veritable existence of the buga- 
boo or the fairy godmother? The duty 
of a philosopher, he asserts, is to pur- 
sue truth at whatsoever cost and 
whithersoever it leads. One cannot ac- 
cept religion as true merely because 
it is convenient and expedient, says 
the agnostic. The agnostic position, 
that of neither affirming nar denying, 
but merely doubting and calling for 
evidence, may lead to moral anarchy, 
as the churchman says it will, but the 
agnostic retorts that it is the only 
position justifiable in reason. 

But there are agnostics who tremble 
| the thought of throwing morality 
overboard, and in the effort to con- 
j Struct a new foundation for morality, 
t foundation not laid on the doctrines 
t 


at 


of the immortality of the soul and of 
rewards and punishments in a future 
life, they have held that there is a 
morality independent of religion, and 
not depending for its authority on the 
will of a Deity or for its sanction on a 
prescription of 
and penalties. This system 
i they call by various names, such 
; “ethics” or “ethical culture,” and they 
| find for it a sanction consisting of re- 
| wards end punishments in this life. 
One does not have to invent a h°?ll 
after death in order to provide a pun- 
ishment for vice, they say. Vice in pun- 
ished in this life, and the severity of 
the punishment is commensurate with 
the sin. Virtue, on the other hand, is 


supernatural rewurds 
of morality 
as 


duly rewarded in one way or another; 
either by health, or by serenity of mind, 
or 
' 


by the respect of one’s neighbors. 
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} : ee oe ——werw 
j world is a hard day’s work took 
jest before retirin’. 

I wonder what my wife would 
think of me if I paid a dollar ev'ry 
year to take a paper tellin’ all about 
th’ newest style in oil-skins, an’ de- 
scribin’ of th’ latest fashions for th’ 
summer sou’ westers? 

Jim Jones has”7 great descriptive 
powers. “It was so dark las’ night,”’ 
Says he, “that Tom’s black hat stood 


The debauchee suffers from dis2ase, 
from the turning away of friends, from 
the loss of position. A man pays dearly 
in the flesh for e¥Wery illicit pleasure. 
Virtue is‘its own reward, honesty is 
the best policy, vice is wrong because 
it is inexpedient. It is not necessary, 
the agnostic asserts, to tell a man chat 
he will go to hell if he commits sius, 
for reason and consideration of his 
advantage in this life alone point out 
the folly, the wastefulness, the inex- 
pediency of sin. It pays to be good, and 
that fact—in the agnostic theory—is the 
basis of morality. 

But the churchman still has a re- 
plication. That code of honor, he re- 
plies to the agnostic, to which you at- 
tribute a human origin, those motives 
which you call purely social, are really 
derived froni religion. Your reply that 
men are good from social, not super- 
natural, motives. evades the point that 
a system of ethics founded on expedi- 


ency is inherently vicious, for it re- 
‘;cognizes no essential difference be- 
tween virtue ane vice. It is true that 


social and bisterical reasons have for- 
tified, as it were, the God-given laws 
of morality. Stealing, lying, and covet- 
ing other men’s wives are not only 
offences against high heaven, but they 
are also causes of disturbance jn so- 
ciety, and for that reason society—that 
is, the code of honcr-—frowns on them, 
Profanity and remaining away from 
religicus services are matters strictly 
ketween a man and Sod, and. do not 
materially alfect the comfort or inter- 
ests of society; and for that reason, 
society does ngt concern itself with 
them. But the pfimal origin of all mor- 
ality was religious. There has never 
been a godless nation and, therefore, 
we cannot tell from experience what 
wculd be the state of ethics or mor- 
ality in such a nation. It is true that 
there are very good men who flout all 
religions. but these men are ‘creatures 
of heredity and social environinent. 
Herbert Spencer, for instance, discarded 
Christianity, but for all that he ad- 
hered to the Christian system of mor- 
als. He was subjected to a certain so- 
cial pressure which, coupled with in- 
stincts derived from ancestors who had 
lived for generations in a Christian 
environment, made him, in spite of 
himself, a Christian in fact, although 
he was not in theory; in conduct. al- 
though he did not accept the doctrines 
of Christianity. But if religion were 
completely abolished in a nation would 
not morality be emasculated? The 
moral law might reign over men’s 
minds, for a while, by virtue of the 
inertia of custom, but being without 
foundaticn it would rapidly fall to 
pieces and socizty would lapse into a 
condition of moral lawlessness. The 
penal code would be the sole criterion 
of right and wrong. Conscience would 
cease to prick. Expediency would be 
the only test of conduct. Society would 


be cemposed of godless men and, as 
; Napoleon said. ‘Man without God is 
not man. The man without a God—I 


! beLeld his work in 1793. Such a man one 
does not govern-—one shoots him 
down.” 

Perhaps the agnostic has an answe1 
to this final argument of the church- 
man, but he is silent. Like Descartes, 
the intellectual agnostic perceives the 
necessity of adopting Christian morals 
as a provisional rule of conduct until] 
he can establish a moral code on a 
sound, but human, basis. But if not 
expediency, what shall that basis be’ 
—San Francisco “Bulletin.” 











An Old Salts Observations. 


out ag’inst th’ night like a pure white 
spot. <An’ fog! We sounded = an’ 
brought up mud that was a good deal 





thinner than th’ air. Th’ crew took 
turns a-breathin’ of it for to git re- 
lief.’’ 

should think,’’ the young girl 


said who come on board while we was 
takin’ on a load of railroad rails, 
“vou'd be afraid to carry sech a heavy 
cargo.”” “It ain’t th’ heft of loads so 
often as it is insurance weight that 
sinks th’ ships,’ says I; an’ I've been 
chucklin’ ever since because I was 


so 


cute, 

A passenger an’ his wife was quar- 
relin’ on th’ ship one day to beat th’ 
band. ‘“What’s th’ matter?” says I, 
comin’ up. “He says them queer- 
lookin’ banks off there on th’ horizon 


is th’ coast,’’ says she, ‘‘an’ I tell him 
that they're clouds.” “Humph!” says 
I, an’ walked along. They had an 
awful fight about it, an’ when they 


got ashore to New York city she took 
a cab to her lawyer's, an’ he took 


an 


elevated train to his’n. They was di- 
vorced. P.s.—The banks they scrapped 
about was ice-bergs,—‘‘Judge.”’ 


eel 


It Always Is. 





“What is the problem we must solve?” 


We asked the statesman. We were 
stunned 
When quickly he made this reply, 
“Just how to spend the campaign 
fund.” 


——_—___~~. _______ 


“T see that somebody says there is no 
such thing as luck in business.”’ 
“He must be one of the lucky ones.” 


; Food Facts. 


What an M. D. Learned. 


A prominent’ physician of 
Georgia, went through a food 
ence Which he makes public 

“It was my own experience that first 
led me to advocate Grape-Nuts food 
and I also know from having pre- 
scribed it to convalescents and other 
weak patients that the food is a won- 
derful rebuilder and restorer of nerve 
and brain tissue, as well as muscle. 
It improves the digestion and sick pa- 
tients always gain just as 1 did in 
Strength and weight very rapidly. 

“IT was in such a low state that I 
had to give up my work entirely and 
xo to the mountains of this State, but 
two months there did not improve me; 
in fact Ll was not quite as well as 
when I left home. My food absolute- 
ly refused to sustain me, and it became 
plain that I must change, then I be- 
gan to use Grape-Nuts food and in two 
weeks I could walk a mile without the 
least fatigue and in five weeks returned 
to my home and practice, taking up 
hard work again. Since that time I 
have felt as well and strong as I ever 
did in my life. 


Rome, 
experi- 


“As a physician who seeks to help 
all sufferers I consider it a duty to 
make these facts public."” Name giv- 
en by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

Trial 10 days on Grape-Nuts when 


the regular food does not seem to sus- 
tain the body will work miracles. 
“There's a reason.” 
Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville.” 














Canada for the Canadians, 


Hunyadi Janos 


For CONSTIPATION 


because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. Its fame for more than a 

uarter of a century rests on the solid foundation of merit. Leading physicians from Eastern 
Ontario to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. Half a tumblerful taken in the 
morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 






‘DARTRING’ 


rhADY MAKK 











Perfect Beauty 


depends on the skin, and lovely skin is the reward of using 


*‘DARTRING’ ‘LANOLINE’ 


No imitation can bear the ‘Dartring’. 


No imitation can be called ‘Dartring’. 

(‘DARTRING TOILET ‘LANOLINE’ 
Demand the genuine - n collapsible tube: 
Wholesale: 


UDARTRING -LANOLINE: TOILE 
OO aia i (‘DARTRING LANOLINE’ TOILET SOAP. 





Pure, hard water is the most 

important ingredient in ale. 
Water used in Carling’s Ale is taken from 
a series of springs with solid rock bottoms at 
depths of more than 1ooo feet, and is con- 

ducted to a stone-paved reservoir. 
Is entirely free from acid or alkaline and any 

kind of impurity. 
Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other, because no 
other is quite so good. 


Carling’s Ale 


The Ale that’s Always Pure 





Heat Conservation 


A hot oven and a cool kitchen is what every housewife is looking for 
this summer. It is absolutely impossible with a coal range, and almost as 
impossible with the ordinary gas range. The 


Oxford Gas Range 


makes a hot oven and a cool kitchen a practical certainty, The oven is 
lined with asbestos—this keeps the heat in and leaves the kitchen cool. It 
also heats the oven more quickly toa higher degree and with less gas than 
any other range. The illustration shows that immediately outside an 
oven hot enough to cook a roast it is comfortably cool. 

We would like to show you this and many other improvements pecu- 
liar to the Oxford Gas Range. Won't you call at one of our agencies? 
We can prove to you that this range does away with kitchen drudgery. If 
you can’t call, write for our leaflet—it will interest every housewife. 


The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited 
Toronto, Canada 
Winnipeg 


= 


Montreal Vancouver i(! 


TEACHER’S 
HIGHLAND 
CREAM 








Recommended by Physicians 


HISKY. f Drunk by Connoisseurs 





GEO. J. FOY, Agent, TORONTO. 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the Nauheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered: Patients treated at our office or at 


their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto- 


Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Forbes 


155 ROBERT ST. "Phone N. 16 








GOKS & 
SPARKLING 
GELATINE 


FAMED for SIXTY YEARS 


Gives a bright Transparent 
Solution and 1s 


Always Uniformly Strong, 
and always trustworthy. 
Sold in shredded form in well- 


known checkerboard boxes 









Orange Meat 


The 


Nation s Cereai 


OS 





ESTABLISHED 1866 


P, BURNS & G0, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEAGERS IN 






Agents for Canada 
c 


. E. Corson & Son, Montreal 
D. Masson & Co., Manireal 
Artaur P. Tirpret & Co, 
Toronto, St. John's, N.B, and 
Montreal 


Head Office: 
‘Phone—M. 131 


38 King St. East 
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A Camera for Five Cents. 





LENS is the most important 
and expensive part of a mod- 
ern camera, making’ it pos- 
sible to take pictures in the 
very smallest fraction of a 
second. A lens, however, is | 

not absolutely necessary to make a 
good photograph, for under certain 
conditions a picture taken through a 
pinhole in a piece of paper will | 


' 
To gor? pe ye 
s 
Front of camera, showing shutter. 





even the most expensive lens. 

In pinhole photography the class of 
work is limited, taking a portrait or 
a moving object being out of the ques- 
tion, owing to the length of exposure 
necessary for such work. But this is 
the one and only drawback to a pin- 
hole camera. Buildings and _land- 
scapes are naturally more suitable for 
a lensless camera. Care should be 
taken to obtain good subjects to photo- 
graph, but a little practice will enable 


in water 
greater depth than one taken through then dried for a moment between 


the same thickness of wood, and cut it 
to measure three and a quarter by 
four and a quarter inches. Bore a 
three-quarter-inch hole through the 
center of this. Cut a piece of black 
paper (such as photographic plates 
come wrapped in) the full size of the 
front of the camera. Through the 
center of this paper shove a number 
nine needle. Examine the hole thus 
made with a magnifying glass, for al- 
though the hole may appear clear, 
when magnified there is often seen a 
partial obstruction which would fog 
the pictures. If such obstructions exist 
shove the needle through again. 

When you have obtained a clean pio- 
hole glue the outside edges of the 
paper to the three-and-a-quarter by 
four-and-a-quarter-inch board, placing 
the pinhole in the center of the large 
board in the wood. Then nail the end- 
piece to one end of the body of the 
camera, so that the paper will be on 
the inside. , 

Now cut out a tin shutter in the 
shape shown below, and attach to the 
front of the camera with a small 
serew and a drawing tack as shown 
in diagram. 

The plate-holder and the back of the 
camera can be made in one piece, by 
taking a cardboard box with bottom 
only, inside measurement—four-and-a- 
quarter inches wide, four-and-a-half 
inches long, and three-and-a-quarter 
inches deep. This is to slip tightly 
over the back end of the camera. 
This plate-holder can be made with or- 
linary cardboard, stiff paper and 
mucilage. If the stiff paper is soaked 

until the stiffness is gone, 


two pieces of blotting paper, it will 
much more conven- 
iently handled. Blacken the inside of 
this cardboard box with drawing ink 
or shoe-blacking, fit it over the body of 
instrument is 


be found to be 


the camera and 
complete. 

To load the camera a dark room and 
a red light are, of course, necessary. 
Slip off the plate-holder, place the 
plate in it, then slip it back into place 
again. 


your 





The W 


29 inl RE BBda prebars, t© pick out a 

The photographs illustrating this ar- 
ticle were made through a pinhole, and 
the exposure required for each was 
five minutes. At least four people 
walked up the board walk and past 
the front of the camera while the pic- 
ture of the church was being taken, 
yet the negative is free from any fog. 

In using a pinhole camera there is 


Tillows, 


\ “Yo take the picture place the camera 
sostramernc steady with one nand, and 
shove over the shutter. When the 
ime for the exposure is up close the 
hutter and the trick is done. 

From two and a half minutes’ expo- 
fure for objects in the sun to five min- 
utes for objects in the shade is about 
the proper length of exposure. A little 
experimenting will accurately settle 
-his point—for a slight difference in 





St. Simon's Church. 


no necessity for focusing. Care, how-, 
ever, must be taken to place the 

camera sufficiently far from the object 

you wish to take to ensure that the 
scene will fill your plate 

The pinhole camera is easily made 

by any ordinarily bright boy, and the 
cost is practically nothing. Five cents 

should cover everything. If you wish 

a three and a quarter by four and a/ 


the size of the hole makes consider- 
able difference in the length of the ex- 
posure required. 

A fast plate and a little practice in 
the development is required to turn 
out good pinhole pictures, but when 
you have learned the peculiarities of 
your instrument you need have no 
fear of competing with your fast-lens 
friend, for with certain subjects the 





In Rosedale Ravine. 


quarter instrument you can construct 
it as follows: 

Make a box, without ends, of quar- 
ter-inch wood, having inside measure- 
ment—four inches wide, three inches 
deep and five inches long. Nail to- 
gether tightly and blacken inside with 
shoe-blacking. Then take a piece of 


pinhole camera is unequalled. of 
course, at the start good results may 
not be obtained—the above picture of 
the willows is the third that was 
taken before it was satisfactory—but 
a little patient experimenting is all 
hat is necessary to get the best that is 
to be had. PIED PIPER. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





e HE TYRANNY of the su- 
e perfluous,”’ said the old 
maid, sagely, “is what's 


the matter with modern 

life. We are burdened with 

it to such an extent that 
we have no power of freedom, no 
chance to reach and enjoy the purer 
air of simple living. I am quite sure 
that ninety per cent. of the things we 
have grown to regard as necessities 
only impede and obstruct our progress 
toward the real issue. One by one I 
am breaking the bonds of the super- 
fluous, and you’d be surprised how 
much of comfort I am managing to 
secure.” “But one must have am- 
bitions,”’ protested the eager woman. 
“Indeed one must. I have great am- 
bitions, but they don’t depend on my 
bank account, nor my social or intel- 
lectua! prestige.” “Well, what are 
they?” impatiently cried the eager wo- 
man. “I want to know more, to un- 
derstand more of others’ needs, to 
bring my own nature out of disorder 
into peace and harmony; to enjoy and 
appreciate every noble thing and word 
and athievement wisely and heartily; 
to recognize and acknowledge the 
very best in every creature, and to re- 
joice in the growth gf good in myself 
-not humbly, but magnificently, as 
one should in some great and noble 
possession. Believe me, my dear, there 
are ambitions!” But the impatient 
woman shrugged her shoulders and 
smiled. “You are behind the age!’’ she 
said, half tenderly, half mirthfully. 
“Aye inteed, and behind the ages,” as- 
sented the other serenely. “It’s a first- 


rate place to be.” 
- 


The woman was alert and carried in 
every movement and curve the “joy 
of living’’ as she wandered among the 
quiet places of the dead. Gently she 
passed between the rows of graves, 
scanning each headstone for the num- 
ber corresponding to the number on 
the slip of paper in her hand. It was 
in the strangers’ quarter, and the 
seeker sought her own among all those 
neglected and unnamed ones. At last 
with a certain clutching of the fingers 
and a jumping of the pulses she came 
upon the number, and paused, curi- 
ously doubtful as to her real heart in 
the matter. There was a_ silence, 
broken by the voice of one who fol- 
lowed her. “Here you are, lady; will 
I send for the men to move it now?” 
Then the woman looked through 
drenching tears at the sunken little 
mound, and shook her head. She had 
no mind to disturb the scant grass, 
the sandy soil, the quiet form lying 
beneath, even to bear its precious dust 
homeward. ‘Not now; I will tell you 
later,’ she mumbled between the 
clutchings and the jumpings of her 
muscles and her pulses. And when 
she was alone she knelt beside the 
sunken grave and whispered down 
broken words to the deaf dust, words 
of love and pity and regret for what 
might never be mended, words that 
made great wrenching pains at her 
heart and throbbing aches in her 
throat. And by and by her tears, 
which had fallen like rain, dried, and 
the protest of her soul against the 
death of the hale gnd the young 


Géased, and about her fell the com- 
fort that comes oO the true-hearted, 


Ath witeereu' VY nev teafsila nor _die& 
scant grass and the dry dust were con- 
secrated, and the spot an holy spot. 
Somehow, that impulse to gather the 
remains of what had beeii strong and 
comely passed. Love had sanctified 
the strangers’ corner, since the dead 
no longer lay lonely and unmourned 
and tears fallen and whispered words 


had, in their unfathomable’ way, 
made that far grave a bit of home 
land. It seemed to the woman that it 


were an outrage to rob that corner of 
its dead, even to place that dead un- 
der ever so stately an urn, in ever so 
beautiful a plot. Better the consecra- 
tion of loving tears and stifled tender 
names of long ago, and the exquisite 


pain that only comes when the liv- 
ing heart here strains to the living 
heart gone before! And so, with no 


backward glance, but downcast eyes 
and slow steps, from which had fall- 
en the briskness and the spring of 
earlier hours, the woman left her dead, 
in the strangers’ corner, unmarked, 
undisturbed, but ever hallowed by that 
hour of solitary grief, that rain of hot 
tears, that reverence for its repose 
which even Love cared not to break. 
* 


I wonder if many of you have these 
sacred spots here and there upon the 
earth. Some, I know, will never see 
them, but carry them always in their 
hearts (away down in South Africa 
there are thousands of them); some 
hearts, like Noah’s dove, flutter over 
the waters, not finding a place to weep 
for their dead, who lie in unsounded 
depths, undisturbed by the shadow of 
that unresting dove. For some there 
is no remainder frorn fire and mishap 
—only a blotted grief shared with 
others, alike vaguely brooding. I call 
to mind on this bright morning a cer- 
tain terrace on the mountain side of 
the city by the St. Lawrence, where 
among his people lies the dearest chum 
of young days; a double grave also in 
a beautiful Western cemetery, where 
young love lies unsevered by pitying 
Death; a quiet spot in lovely “Green- 
wood” where a soldier to whom his 
fellows gladly gave the palm for valor 
and worth, lies with his panoply of 


war about him. Is it not true that 
above the value of the land of our 
birth, above every loved spot which 


we visit and enjoy for its beauty and 
charm, there is always one more pre- 
cious than all, however sombre or sor- 
did, the spot which holds our dead? 


While you read this column, if the 
fates be kind I shall be doing the 
greatest exhibition that has been (in 
point of size) at St. Louis. The thou- 
sands of acres which have been fenced 
in as the site of the rival to the Great 
White City need railroad transporta- 
tion to enable the sightseers to get 
from end to end of the show. My 
friends write glowing tributes to the 
immensity and grandeur of its con- 
ception. Perhaps one may so suc- 
cumb to mere bigness as to lose one’s 
loyalty to the Great White City, ris- 
ing like a classic dream beside the 
waters! One has no corresponding 
memory of Paris or (excuse me!) of 
Buffalo. As for the Philadelphia Fair, 
we were young then and the world 
was full of marvels, but only two 
memories abide—one of a weird night, 
spent, after a railroad accident, in a 
very much secularized church, where 
I think they cooked in the vestry and 
had refrigerators in the chancel: and 
the other of the brutal rudeness of a 
Russian commissioner, whose name I 
am happy to say I long ago forgot. I 
have been wondering what rankled in 
my soul against Russia of late days, 
and have just recalled it! They say 
one never forgets anything. It will 
be quite horrible if, at my last hour, 
I still have to remember that nasty 
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During June, July and August 


Some Important New Books— 


A book is good company. 
with full instruction, but 


jealous if we turn to other pleasures. 


By Randall Parrish. Cloth, 


WHEN WILDERNESS WAS KING. 
$1.20; paper, 65c. 


Never was a book more fittingly bound, more charmingly illustrated, or 
more perfectly printed than this first book by a talented Llinois author. Not 
since the ‘ Leatherstocking Tales” has there been such a story of border 
‘When Wilderness was King” is entitled to rank as a classic. || 


warfare. 


THE MEMOIRS OF A BABY, 
very funny pictures, by F. Y. Cory. 


are positively irresistible.”—Baltimore ‘‘Herald ” 


‘*On2 reads the tale to laugh at its pervasive humor, deilght in its choice || 
sketches of human nature,and fall in l ove with the baby.” — Washington “Times,” \1 


Books at Ten Cents and they're real attractive books. 


by the way there are 300 titles to choose from 
lithographed covers. 


W.A.Murray & Co.lisited 














Different Styles of 
Weir Wardrobes 


The Weir Patent Clothes Wardrobe is made in a score of styles and several 
It can be had to match any bedroom or dressing-room 
It is just as useful in a lady’s boudoir as in a gentleman’s dressing-room, 
because it holds skirts and waists equally as well as men’s apparel. 


finishes of different woods. 


furniture. 






fa 


<i 
Ml 


nail 


The Handy Combination 


A shelf for hats, others for underwear, shirts, etc., a bin for soiled 
linen, and extension rack for eight suits—all in a space 36 inches 


wide, 20 inches deep and 80 inches high. 


| without mirrors. The most 


| receptacle to be found. 


The following in Toronto now have it in stock:—Adams Furniture 
Eaton Co., John Kay, Son & Co., The Robert 


Co., J. F. Brown Co., T. 
Simpson Co. 


_ These Wardrobes are only a short time on the market and the demand for them 
is so large that not every dealer has yet got them in stock. 


We'll do our very best for you. 


us and send his name. 


Canada Furniture 








brute of a commissioner; much worse 
if I recall his name! 
* 


A very sensible paragraph in an ex- 
change deals with the feminine fad of 
forming societies. ‘“Patriotism,’”’ says 
the writer, “is a noble emotion, which 
lends itself easily to the ridiculous.” 
We've had that statement rubbed in- 
to us hereabouts so often that we are 
not likely to dispute it. When patriot- 
ism is only a “noble emotion,” and 
not a deep principle, it’s apt to be 
funny in spots. ‘Dames’ and “Daugh- 
ters” and “Children” do rouse un- 
godly mirth by some of their antics, 
and men guffaw and chuckle, and even 
women sometimes have the temerity 
to smile. The remarks of the para- 
graphist as to the feminine fad afore- 
said are worthy of note. “Anything 
which is snobbery masquerading as 
historic interest or patriotism deserves 
burlesque,” says this keen observer. 
“Patriotism, according to Doctor John- 
son, is the last refuge of a scoundrel. 
Socially, it is rather the last refuge of 
a fool. A race of patriots needs no 
patriotic gossip parties. Historical so- 
cieties “should be composed of histor- 


pursues us never, 


By Josephine Daskam. | 
Cloth, $1.20. 1 


‘The memoirs are comical all the way through, but there are parts that 





full length dressing mirror. 
Quartered Oak, Birch and Mahogany. 


St tanto 


without any other features than the wardrobe. 


inches ; height, 70 inches. 


14 x 20 inches . 


It is full of conversation without loquacity. 
It is not offended at our absent-mindedness, nor 
It silently serves us without recompense.—BEECHER. 


Sixty | 





Combination Chiffonier and Weir 


Wardrobe 


swe 


Five Drawers suitable for collars, ties, socks, shirts, etc. Clothes 
and haberdashery all together in a space 20x 39x70 inches 
with a British Bevelled Mirror 14x26 inches. In Quartered 
Oak with panelled door. ; 


F™ Weir Wardrobe “* 
SO me + ee 

with or without British Bevelled-Mirror in door 18 x 54 inches, 
makes a fine Cheval Mirror and Wardrobe combined. 
mirror style is specially suitable for ladies’ use, as it provides a 
Size of wardrobe 20x27x73 inches. 


sh. Dilain Wardrobe 
Style 


Size of top 20x 27 inches ; height, 57 inches. 


Plain Wardrobe with Mirror 


Quartered Oak, Birch and Mahogany. 


Doors are made with or 


compact and convenient clothes 


LIMITED 


ians. In organizations flimsily founded, 
flimsy people get to the top. Snobbish- 
ness, pedantry and their kindred vices 
consist in putting an over-emphasis on 
some one possession or distinction.” 
Since reading the above “sassy” re- 
marks, I have been in more doubt 
than ever about whether many things 
and many virgins are wise or foolish. 
A man can knock one’s ideas end- 
wise with a wordy fusillade. But a 
timely memory of the regalia of a 
bunch of parading Knights of Some- 
where and a glance into Parliamen- 
tary “scraps” have restored my bal- 
ance enough to enable me to say 
meekly, but firmly, “There are others.” 
LADY GAY. 





Binks—Don’t you think MHarduppe 
has quite a breezy way with him? 

Winks—Yes, especially when he 
blows into your office trying to raise 
the wind on a draft. 


Pennibs—I hear Stubbs has a splendid 
berth now. 
Park Row—What is it? 


Pennibs—Press agent for an up-to- 


date bandit. 


store closes every Saturday at 1 


| THE QUEEN'S QUAIR. 
| | The Author of ‘The Forest Lovers,” etc , hits off with wonderful skill each 

striking fieure among the factions warring around the young Queen. The 
story is alive with action, and at the center of it all, magnetic, passionately 
human, moves Mary Stuart, whose power to draw men’s hearts has rarely been 
equalled since the world began. 


A HANDBOOK OF MODERN JAPAN. 
Cloth, $1.20. 


‘Will appeal especially to the intelligent Canadian reader who desires to 
get into closer touch with the Mikado’s empire.” 


THe MAGnetic NortH. By Elizabeth Robins. Cloth, $1.20. 


“The strongest and wisest and most liberal piece of work that we have 
read from a woman’s pen for a long time past.” 


Made 
in Quartered and plain Oak, Birch and Mahogany. 


Top 20x27 
British Bevelled Mirror 


Manufacturers 
Toronto, Canada. 





It comes to our longing 


By Maurice Hewlett. Cloth, $1.20. 


By Ernest W. Clement. 


Every popular author is represented in the list of titles—- 
well printed on good paper and nicely bound 


17 to 31 King St. East: 
1¢ to 31 King StEast Toronto. 
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If yours has not, write 


Easy Lesson in Politics. 





“Good evening, Mr. Buttin,” said 
Gladys, rising to greet the caller. “Mr. 
Honey and I were just discussing poli- 
tics when you arrived. We ‘have been 
arguing about the difference between 
a majority and a plurality.” 

“Well,” said Mr. Buttin, with a pat- 
ronizing glance at Mr. Honey, “it is 
easily understood. A majority is a 
preponderance of favor between two 
parties, while a plurality is an excess 
over all.” 

“Ah, yes,” sighed Miss Gladys. “It 
is just like the old saying that ‘two 
compen and three is a crowd,’ isn’t 

And the meaning look that passed 
between Gladys and Mr. Honey con- 
vinced Mr. Buttin that he had been 
counted out. 





Von Blumer—tTell that cook some- 
thing for me, will you? 

Mrs. Von Blumer—What? 

Von Blumer—Tell her not to put the 
broken china in the ash-barrel. I must 
have some place to put the ashes. 
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The United Arts & Crafts 





CORNER OF WORKSHOP. 
Workshop Telephone North 2697 





Great Midsummer Sale of 


Oriental Rugs 


Over 3000 pieces of High-Class Persian, Turkish 
and Indian Rugs at 35 p.c. below regular prices. 





In order to reduce our large Rug Stock before the end of the season, we 
have made exceptional reductions in prices during this moath. Our eight 
years’ reputation in Canada for carrying the largest and finest collection of 
Eastern Rugs is a well known fact to everyone, and we have already won 
the confidence of the art-loving public as the only legitimate Rug importers 
in this country. You can always rely on our goods being genuine and our 
prices are the lowest in the country. Special attention given to mail orders. 


Courian, Babayan& Co. 22.55 








ROGERS—97 YONGE ST.—ROGERS 


ROGERS’ 





Fine Furniture 


Wedding Gifts 


A choice bit of furniture is 
about as acceptable a thing as 
one can possibly give to a newly 
married couple. Our stocks are 
replete with just such fancy 
articles in this line as are most 
favored. 





In fancy cabinets especially we show some beautiful 
designs ranging in price from $9.00 upwards to $85.00. 





Our values are uniformly good. 





The Rogers Furniture Co. 


Limited 


97 YONGE STREET 





PRESCRIPTION 


CARNAHAN’S ai: sw 


Only graduated Druggists employed. 
Prescriptions promptly delivered to 
any part of the city 


Wd A tlh CARNAHAN, 


Carlton and Church, & East 
Telephone Main 2196 and Beach 18. 


Cuas. Porrer - - 
PHOTOGRAPHIC 


Kodak 
Goods 


Cameras, Films and supplies 
in large variety. 


85 YONGE St. 
DEPARTMENT 












Toronto 








UNITARIAN CHURCH 


Jarvis St., above Wilton Ave. 
Sunday morning service at olen o'clock, Preach 


ing by the pastor, REV, J.T. SUNDERLAND, 
M.A,, subject : 


“Tne Contagiousness of Good.” 
C. B. PETRY, Proprietor. A cordial invitation is extended to all—seats free. 
No evening service, 


» ane literature may be had free on application 
rs, Thompson, 308 Jarvis Street. 


Films and Sensitive papers, 
guaranteed fresh and of the 
highest quality. 


Our price list for develop- 
ing and printing for the ask- 
ing. 


























































TORONTO SAT 


Social and Personal. 





St. Peter’s Church was the scene of 


one of the most interesting of our 
June weddings last Wednesday after- 
noon, when Miss Mona Aileen Pyne, 
only daughter of Dr. R. A. Pyne, 
M.P.P., and Mrs. Pyne, was married 
to Mr. Arthur Henderson Davies. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev 
Carey Ward, and Dr. Alexander 
Davies, brother of the groom, presided 
et the organ. The church was _ pret- 
tily decorated with palms and white 
carnations. The bride, who was given 
away by her father, looked radiant in 
a gown of white crepe de soie over 


Liberty satin with pearl trimmings and 
bertha of Chantilly lace. The veil of 
tulle was held by a wreath of orange 


blossoms and a bouquet of bride roses 
was carried. The groom’s gift, a pearl 
pendant, was also worn. The maid of 
honor, Miss May Michie, and the 
bridesmaid, Miss Lilian Johnstone, 
wore gowns of white voile over white 
taffeta, picturesque tulle hats with ost- 
rich tips, and carried bouquets of rose- 


pink carnations tied 
The little tlower-girl, Miss Hessie Pyne, 
cousin of the bride, wore a dainty dress 
of white China silk with large chif- 
fon hat, and carried a basket of pink 
carnations. The groomsmen were Mr. 
Frank Davies, brother of the gooom, 
and Mr. Fred Pyne, brother of the 
bride. The ushers were Mr. Harold 
Williams of Oshawa, and Mr. Frank 
Morrison. During the signing of the 
register in the vestry, “O, Perfect 
Love’ Was expressively sung by Mr. 
Charles Clark. <A> reception was held 
afterwards at the residence of the 
bride’s parents, 211 Carlton — street, 
where Dr. and Mrs. Pyne received two 


with rose ribbons. 


hundred guests. The bride’s mother 
wore a handsome gown of champagne 
voile trimmed with Cluny lace with 
touches of green and a dainty cream 
toque. Mrs. Davies, mother of the 
groom, wore a black and white foulard, 
with heliotrope trimming, and toque of 


violet. The presents were a handsome 
and varied array of all that the mod- 
crn bride may expect, from ornate fur 


niture to pretty bits of cut glass. The 
house was artistically decorated with 
pink and white carnations and ferns, 


and an orchestra added to the gayety 
of many voices. Mr. and Mrs. Davies 
left by the 5.20 train, the ‘Brides’ 


Special,” as one man has called it, for 


New York and Atlantic City, expect- 
ing to have a glimpse of the “Big 
Fair’ before their return. ‘The bride’s 


gown Wasa smart costume 
of light brown broadcloth, trimmed 
with Dresden silk and _ gold _ braid, 
with shirtwaist of cream satin and a 
hat of cream chiffon with yellow roses. 
The groom presented the bridesmaids 
and flower-girl with pearl brooches, 
ind gave pearl scarf-pins to the 
groomsmen and ushers. 


going-away 


The closing exercises of St. Margar- 
et’s College have been especially en- 
joyable this year, more than twenty of 
the former pupils from out of town 
coming back to the old school. On 
Monday evening Mrs. Dickson gave an 
\t Home, which was attended by over 
four hundred guests, all of whom 
spent a delightful hour in the assembly 
hall and drawing-rooms, listening to a 
concert given by the pupils, and en- 
joying the social re-union. The school- 
rooms and assembly hall were decor- 
ated profusely with marguerites and 
ferns, the pupils themselves having 
taken great interest in making the 
eollege a June bower. There was a 
large exhibition of crayon and water 
colors and studies in oils by the pupils 
of Miss Muntz’s class, as weH as the 
free-hand drawing of the lower and 
middle schools, also a display of art 
needlework and plain needlework. 
Among those present were Dr. and 
Mrs. Armstrong Black, Dr. and Mrs. 
Oldwright, Mr. and Mrs. Landers, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. D. A. Tripp, Miss Coyne 
(St. Thomas), Dr. and Mrs. Gullen, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. S. Vogt, Dr. and Mrs. 


Ham. 
* 


On Tuesday afternoon the presenta- 
tion of prizes took place at St. Mar- 
garet’s College, Professor Goldwin 


Smith, Dr. Armstrong Black and Pro- 
fessor Baker being among those who 
presented the coveted rewards to pu- 
rils in the various forms, after which 
interesting ceremony tea Was served, 
and a very happy gathering separated 
with best wishes for a _ well-earned 
holiday. 

7 

Miss Alice Coleman, youngest daugh- 

ter of Professor D. R. Coleman, of the 
Neaf and Dumb Institute, Belleville, 
was married at St. George's Church, 
New York, last Tuesday, to Mr. How- 
ard M. McAllister, of New York. 

* 


The marriage of Miss Florence 
Augusta German, eldest daughter of 
the Rev. John Ferguson German, pas- 
ior of the Yonge Street Methodist 
Church, and of Mrs. German, to Mr. 
Edwin Walter Smith, only son of thé 
late Mr. M. S. Smith, of Brantford, 
took place at half-past two o'clock on 
Wednesday afternoon. The quaint old 
church was decorated seasonably with 


palms and marguerites, and the Rev. 
Peter German, of Brantford, grand- 
father of the bride, assisted by her 
father, performed the ceremony. The 
bride, who was given away by her 
uncle, Mr. H. S. Falls, of Simcoe, wore 
a handsome gown of Liberty satin 
over white taffeta, trimmed with point 
@esprit and Oriental silk applique, and 


coronet of 
was of 
maiden- 
sift 
orna- 


a tulle veil 
orange blossoms. 
lilies of the 

hair fern, and a rope of pearls, the 
of the groom, made a _ pretty 
ment. Miss Muriel German, the bride’s 
sister, was maid of honor, and looked 
graceful and girlish in a gown of 
white Liberty silk, trimmed with lace. 
Little Miss Gertrude Jones, daughter of 


falling from a 
Her bouquet 
valley and 


Lieutenant-Colonel C. 3S. Jones, was 
nower-girl, wearing a dainty frock of 
white silk. Both maid of honor and 
flower-girl wore a wreath of daisies, 
the former also carrying a shower 
bouquet of the same flowers, while the 
latter bore a basket Master Harold 
Orr, in a suit of white broadcloth, 
made a gallant little page. The best 
man was Rev. James Fielding, and 


John F. Fielding 


Chatham 


the ushers were Mr. 
and Mr. Carroll Scott of 
Miss Tait presided at the organ, and 
during the signing of the register Mrs. 
Reginald German sang very sweetly 
After the ceremony a reception Was 
held at the residence of the bride's 
parents, 84 Summerhill avenue, which 
Was decorated with marguerites and 
palms, the refreshment table being 
fragrant and artistic with clusters of 
white roses, lilies of the valley and 
ferns. Mr. and Mrs. Smith left for 
their honeymoon, which will be spent 
in Muskoka. The bride's going-away 
gown Was a costume of cream home- 
spun, flecked with Wedgwood blue, the 
Eton coat being appliqued with brown 
velvet and blue over a vest of or- 
ange panne velvet. The hat was of 
cream straw, with wreath of yellow 
roses and bow of orange velvet On 
their return Mr. and Mrs. Smith will 
reside at 22 Dupont street. 
« 


Wednesday afternoon seemed to be 
devoted to the marriage ceremony, and, 
among the many weddings, that which 


was celebrated in the Church of the 
Redeemer at two o'clock, when Miss 
Mamie Stone, daughter of Mr, and 


Mrs. William Stone, was married to 


{ 
Mr. Gordon Cameron 


URDAY 


NIGHT. 


Edwards, was of 
the prettiest. The Rev. C. J. James, 
rector of the church, officiated, and 
Miss Florence Brown played the bridal 
rnusic. During the signing of the 
register Miss Bradley sang ‘Oh, Fair 
and Sweet and Holy!” The church 
was decorated with palms and bridal 
wreaths, with clusters of white roses 


and carnations. The bride, who was 
given away by her father, wore a 


gown of ivory-white crepe de soie, the 
skirt gracefully shirred into the waist 
and the waist having a dainty yoke 
of shirred chiffon, trimmed with pearls 
and finished with a bertha of rose 
point lace. The angel sleeves were of 


chiffon; the tulle veil was crowned 
with wreath of orange blossoms and 
the bride’s bouquet was a shower of 
white roses and lilies of the valley. A 
pretty chatelaine watch was the gift 
of the groom. The maid of honor was 
the bride’s sister, Miss Grace Stone, 
and the little flower-girl was Miss 
Norah Bungay, cousin of the bride, 


who wore gowns of white batiste over 


silk, trimmed with insertion of lace 
and profusely shirred, and becoming 
poke hats of chiffon, ° wreathed with 
lilies of the valley and tied with long 


chiffon strings. The gifts of the groom 
to the bridesmaids were ornaments of 
pearls. Mr. Percival Kdwards was best 





man, and the ushers were Mr. Frank 
Stone and Mr. Lew Stone. After the 
ceremony a reception was held at the 
residence of the bride’s parents, 661 
Huron street, where the bride and 
groom stood beneath a fragrant bell 
of lilacs and white roses to receive 
their friends’ congratulations. Mrs. 
Stone wore a gown of eau de Nile 
green silk, trimmed with cream lace, 
vith becoming green and white toque 
Mrs. Edwards, mother of the groom, 
wore black net, with trimmings of se- 
quins, and black toque, trimmed wit! 
jet. The refreshments were 





a marquee on 
ing decorated 


and lilies of 





roses 


orchestra added melody to I 
scene. The bride’s going-away g 
Was a modish costume of 

and white checked silk, pipe 





navy bl ue, and a 
and blue straw, 


wide hat 
trimmed 








blue ribbon and foliage facing. 

_Mrs. Anna P. Tucker of the Tucker 
School of Expression and Physical 
Culture, who is to hold a short sum- 


mer session in the Normal School, To- 
ronto, is not a stranger to the city, 
as she has on several occasions in- 
terested and pleased Toronto audi- 


ences, both in the Bond Street Congre- 


gational Church and in the Young 
Women’s Christian Guild. She comes 
from Cleveland with the _ highest 


recommendations, and her work is en- 
dorsed here by Hon. G. W. Ross, Hon. 
Richard Harcourt and Inspector James 
L. Hughes. Those who have heard 
her feel confident that her work in To- 
ronto will be successful, as she brings 
to it both energy and culture of a 
high order. 


































Father—1 
that 


regret to say, ¥ 


circumstances over wit 


Her 
man, h 
I have no control compel me to decline 
your offer for my daughter's 

The Young Man—What 
stances? 





hand. 

circum- 

Her Father—Yours.—Pick-Me-Up.” 
The Matrimony of Matilda. 

lightly turns to something about 

Six feet tall with broad shoulders 

and a fetching tenor 

on she 

inevitable, 

thing in 


| N the spring a young girl's fancy 


voice. Later 
becomes reconciled to the 
and thanks fate ‘for any- 
trousers that comes down the 
pike, provided it can support an adult 
bank account. It is sad, but true, 
the flight of years brings disillusion- 
ment as grey hair and dyspep 
sia. If anyone doubts the general ac- 
curacy of this statement based on long 
and careful 
consider 


We will 


that 


as well 


observation he has only to 
the career of the tate Matilda. 
call her the late Matilda not 
because she is no more, use 
she was so tardy in any- 
thing else. . 


but beca 
becoming 

















Matrimony is the genuin ie Original 
tide in the affairs of women, whatever 
it may be to men, whi taken at 
the proper moment and well shaken, 


leads on to fortune or the 


Seeaeen court 
but which 


neglected all the voyage of 


their lives is bound in wishing that 
every year were leap year, and that 
the men didn’t run so rast when they 
see the opposite sex coming. That was 
the way it was with the late Matilda. 
When she was young and had ideals 
to burn she was very nifty about the 
male specimen of the genus homo that 
was to be allowed to O.K,. her dress- 


makers’ bills and wait up nights for 
her when she was at the club. As 
Stated above, he must be at least six 
feet tall and constructed in the same 


other 
that 


proportions in respects. It is a 
peculiar fact immense 
always associated in the 
woman with great 


facile mind of 
personal worth. No 
one can explain it, but it is true If 
the Ange! Gabriel doesn’t have a center 

rush build ind a blonde 


mousta 


there are going to be a whole lot of 
disappointed women 

Another requirement on which Ma 
tilda insisted was great personal 
beauty it is possible that she had se- 
cured her idea of manly beauty from 
the Home and Fireside Library but 
such as it was she clung to it with the 


tenacity of a Congressman [to a 
No retrousse 
or elongated mouths for 
When young Augustus van Rocques 
began to sit up and take notice of Ma 
tilda her mother and other backers 
smoothed their feathers and looked as 
satisfied as an unchaperoned kitten in 


carroty hair 


Matilda's 


pass noses, 


a dairy, Augustus was the cream of 
the lot, and if Matilda could succeed in 
landing him she was all to the good 


and nobedy in sight. 

Rut there was a fly in the ointment, 
for Augustus would have been so far 
from taking the first prize in a beauty 
contest that he would probably have 
been sent around to the bench show by 
mistake. Matilda considered the propo- 
sition carefully and admitted that 
there was a great deal of pleasure to 
be derived from the possession of a 





stature is/ 


tree | 





Most beautiful decorati 
by the use of c 
Softness, 


ceiling fixtures placed agai 
delicacy and diffusion of light is thus effected 


PRS bie beta Riass 








Ceiling 


Light 


Polished Brass 
Satin Gold 

10 Lights 

Length 26 inches 
Spread 27 


Upper and lower lights on 
separate switches 


Roccoco, $53. 


obtained 
nst the ceilin: o, 


ve effects are now 


and the design of the fixture, of which there is such an 


immense variety, is used to 
of the decoration. 

In the design 
of the decorative effects of a 
made 
el ngraving gives only a mea 
the fixture which must be se 
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REFERENCE to the record of 
the events of the past musi- 
cal season 
only offers many substantial 
reasons for indulging 
hope of a most promising fu- 
ture for the development 
in our midst, ¢ 4 
that is exceedingly satisfactory in the 
matter of achievement. 
is that the season has 
profitable from an educ 


retrospect 
My own view 


ational point of 
enjoyment, in- 


comprehensive 
remember. 


ern policy in the selection of works on 
the part of our loeal societies, to say 
enterprise 
arded the bringing novel music 
penditure on special exe utive mater- | 
It was distinguished by a splendid 
orchestral 3 
liberal supply of choral music contri- 


exceptionally 
assortment of 


dissatisfac- 
tion, namely, that it contains no retfer- 
production 


grand opera. 


either to the performance of short mis- 
cellaneous 
Mendelssohn, 

progressive music-lovers 
a groove from 


avons change tout cela,” 
programmes 
Beethoven, 
kowski, Grieg, Saint-Sae is, 


> ey? 





masters, Mendelssohn, 
and Gounod, | atta 
and attractive choral an 








humerous 
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the new organ of the Met 
continent. 


instruments 


themselves 


pare favorably with that of 
about the san 





considered 
standpoin 
achievement 


miscellaneous character. 





model for other choral 
societies to look up to. addition the 
the example of enlisting the 
| orchestra, 
companiment f great com- 
for chorus 


1certs a selecti 
tive orchestral 


of the choir were « 





orchestra, 




















programmes 


compositions 


Mackenzie 
programmes, 
but owing 


cireumstances 


continent, 
introduced 
advantage. 


compositions 


comprehended 
concerts for 


“The Black Knight;” 
Parry's ode, 


Sir Hubert 
Pair of Sirens;”’ 


Tschaikowski's 
gend, “Christ When a Child;"”" Brahms’ 
chorus, “Farewell,” all for chorus alone 
orchestra, 
orchestral 
Symphony; 
“Symphonic Impressions;” 
Rhapsody;” 
@ Amour,” and Dvorak, “Carneval."’ In 
addition the selections included among 


Glazounow, 


the “Flying Dutchman,” 
ale from ‘“‘Tannhaueser,” 


the Bacchan- 
the prelude to 
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“Parsifal,”’ the epilogue from Elgar's 
“Banrfer of St. George,’’ Mendelssohn's 
motette, Psalm forty-three; Gounod’'s 
“By the Waters of Babylon,” Sulli- 
van’s madrigal, ‘‘When Love and 
Beauty,” and Tschaikowski'’s ‘‘Cheru- 
bim Song.” At the complimentary 
concert to the Mendelssohn = Choir, 
given by the Pittsburg Orchestra, the 
following compositions were performed 
for the first time here: Beethoven, 
“Eighth Symphony; Wagner, “Good 
Friday Spell’ music; Dubois,  bal- 
let suite, ‘‘La Farondelle,”” and Tschai- 
kowski, ‘“‘Marche Slave.’’ Most music- 
lovers are aware with what finesse of 
interpretation, beauty of tone ind 
fidelity to the music the members al- 
‘lotted to the choir, either alone or in 
; association with the orchestra, were 


sung, 


i 
\ 
| . 
; The new National Chorus, organized 
}by Dr. Ham, one of our most accom- 
| plished practical and theoretical musi- 
| cians, created agreeable surprise by 
» ;giving two concerts planned on quite 
a large scale. The society had the as- 
sistance of the Chicago Symphony Or- 
chestra, and were consequently enabled 
to offer a splendid selection of music 
| which included many new works. To 


' 


! 


them we were indebted for the in- 
troduction of Grieg’s beautiful piano 
}concerto in A minor, Saint-Saens’ bril- 
j liant piano concerto in G minor, the 
solo parts in each case being played 
‘by Mr. W. H. Sherwood; Paganini’s 


' violin concerto in B minor, the Andante 
‘and Allegro Vivace of Raff's el rate 
“Im Walde’’ symphony, Dr. |} “Ss 
chorus, “The Light of the World;” 




















Waegner’s“Huldigung’s March,’’ and the 
cantata for soprano and _ bass soli, 
chorus and orchestra; “The Death of 
M ha,” by Coleridge-Taylor, 
composition which arotised 


h terest. Familiar works revived 
ere Weber's romantic overture, “Der 






I B; the prelude to “Lohen- 
a1 “Dance Macabre," by Saint- 
Sa 5 ; 1 ballad, “‘The 
Ba two move- 
jl s ohn violin con- 
rto, short pieces. It 
will thus be seen that the young or- 





ition worthily supplemented the 
iign of the Mendels- 





tional camp 


sohn Choir. 


The Toronto Festival Chorus, under 
direction of Dr. Torrington, a so- 
ty which may be considered to be 
continuation of the old Philharmonic, 








celebrated the opening of the new 
} Metropolitan Church organ by a per- 
formance of Mendelssohn's ‘‘Hymn of 


for broad and _ spirited singing and 
massive tonal power. 
x 

The Sherlock Vocal Society, a new 
ganization, gave a very popular con- 
tribution to the season’s repertory in 
Haydn's fascinatingly naive oratorio, 
“The Creation.”” Mr. Sherlock, the 
conductor, availed himself of the ser- 
vices of an orchestra composed of lo- 
eal musicians, who made a creditable 
showing. He was fortunate in having 
Mr. David Bispham as his principal 
soloist. 

* 

That favorite and old-established so- 
ciety, the Toronto Male Chorus, un- 
der the direction of Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, 
surpassed its former efforts. The 
cope of the society’s work was ma- 
terially broadened by the engagement 
of the Cincinnati Symphony Orches- 
tra, whose co-operation enabled the 
drawing up of a much more compre- 
hensive and impressive programme 
than usual. To this fact we owe the 
first performance of Schumann’s sym- 
phony in D minor, and Rabaud's “Pro- 
cession Nocturne,’ and renewed ac- 
quaintance with Liszt’s symphonic 
poem, ‘“‘Les Preludes,’’ and the prelude 
to Wagner's “Meistersinger.”” The spe- 
cialties of the chorus were ali attrac- 
tive and were rendered with their ac- 
customed finish. 


Praise. Powerful and comprehensive 
> s is the new instrument, it was felt 
that the effect of the production would 
have been more appropriate with an 
orchestral accompaniment. The Fes- 
tival Chorus sustained its reputation 
oo 
Finally, to complete this gratifying 
record of local society enterprise, I 
lave to note the two concerts of the 
People’s Choral Union, under the di- 
rection of Mr. Fletcher. This society 
is devoting its educational agency to 
the training in choral work of com- 
paratively or totally inexperienced 
singers, and the labor of their conduc- 
tor has met with much success. The 
advanced class gave indeed a most 
creditable rendering of Max Bruch’s 
cantata, “Fair Ellen,’’ which had not 
been heard in Toronto for many years 
Their soloists were Mr. Watkin Mills, 
Miss Edith Chapman, soprano, and 
Mr. Howland, tenor. 
* 
One result of the ‘“Parsifal’’ boom 
iich was inaugurated by Manager 
‘onried when he produced Wagner's 
music drama for the first time in 
America at the Metropolitan Opera 
House, New York, was that Mr. Wal- 
ter samrosch took advantage of the 


occasion to make a tour with the New ! 


York Symphony Orchestra and give 
s tions from the work, mostly in the 
f of orchestral transcriptions, al- 


| 

} 

I in pr 
though he presented a few excerpts 
from the music with solo voices and a 
small chorus. Toronto was recognized 
is a musical center by being included 
in the tour, and Mr. Damrosch and 

1 








his combination appeared at Massey 
Hall late in the season in what was 
ealled a lecture recital on ‘“Parsifal.” 
The recital was introduced by an ex- 
planatory lecture from Mr. Damrosch, 
in which he essayed to make clear to 
the audience the design of the drama 
while dwelling upon the beauties and 
significance of the music. The concert 
was very suggestive and interesting, 
especially to those in the audience who 
possessed imagination. Regarded tech- 
nically, and in the absence of scenery 
and action, the performance was but 
a reflection of the intended represen- 
tation. If one excepts such overtures 
as those of ‘“‘Tannhaueser,” the “Flying 
Dutchman” and “Rienzi,” Wagner's 
music always suffers when divorced 
from the theater. Music-lovers of an 
investigating turn of mind were, how- 
ever, grateful to Mr. Damrosch for the 
opportunity he gave them of obtain- 
ing some idea of the “Parsifal”’ music. 
The prelude itself to the opera was in- 
troduced here years ago by Dr. Leo- 
pold Damrosch 
. 

It is not necessary to follow the long 
list of comic operas and musical come- 


dies produced during the season, the 
majority of which were brought out at 
the Princess Theater. The best of the 
works of this class were Monckton’s 
“A Country Girl,’ Paul Rubens’ “Three 
Little Maids,’’ A. G. Robyn’s ‘Yankee 
Consul,” De Koven’s “Red Feather,” 
Julian Edwards’ “Dolly Varden” and 
Jakobowski's ‘“‘Erminie,’’ the last two, 
revivals of old favorites. There are 
some people who lament over the pop- 
ularity of this class of entertainment, 
and profess to see in it a danger to the 
cause of good music. I cannot say that 
I agree with them. The comic opera and 
musical comedy are stepping-stones 
in many instances to a higher class of 
operatic entertainment. They are in- 
finitely preferable to the musical fare 
offered at variety entertainments. It 
has been said, with some degree of 
truth, that the cheap melodrama edu- 
cates people for the legitimate drama, 
and that the popular-priced theater 
brings ultimately new patrons to the 
better class of play-houses. In like 
manner I have always thought that 
comic opera is developing a taste for 
good music. Mest of the comic opera 
composers, at any rate, attempt to 
write music that has some claims to 
refinement and ingenuity. 
* 


The season was not remarkable for 
the engagement of many renowned solo 
artists. The principal vocalists who 
appeared were Patti, Melba, Nordica, 
Muriel Foster, and Messrs. Watkin 
Mills. Ellison van Hoose and David 
Bispham. The pianists were Miss Ger- 
trude Peppercorn and Mr. Alberto 
Jonas. The great violinists of the 
world were unrepresented. 

* 


In the domain of chamber music a 
specially delightful event was the con- 
cert of the Kneisel String Quartette 
of Boston, who were brought here by 
the Women’s Musical Club. The prin- 
cipal compositions they played were 
Beethoven's quartette, op. 59, No. 2, 
und the second quartette of Tschai- 
kowski. The Klingenfeld String Quar- 
tette performed during the season 
Smetana’s quartette, “Out of My Life;” 
Beethoven’s quartette in E flat major, 
op. 74, and assisted by Mr. Welsman 
at the piano, Dvorak’s~ great piano 
quartette, op. 81, Schubert’s piano quar- 
tette, op. 125, No. 1, and Brahms’ piano 
quartette, op. 25. The Conservatory 
string Quartette gave several recitals, 
at one of which they played Grieg’s 
quartette, op. 27. The Schumann 
Chamber Musie Society contributed 
two very enjoyable recitals, and in- 
troduced Arensky’s trio in D minor. 

* 


Piano recitals by local soloists were 
legion. The most notable were those 
of Messrs. Welsman, Tripp, and the 
Misses Helmer and Quehen. Mr. Frank 
Blachford and Miss Adamson worth- 
ily represented our violin talent. Mis- 
cellaneous concerts were given by the 
Conservatory String Orchestra and the 
Strolling Players’ Orchestra, local or- 
ganizations, and by the Coldstream 
Guards’ Band, Creatore Italian Band, 
Fadette Women's Orchestra, visiting 
organizations. Messrs. Edwin Lemare 
and Clarence Eddy were heard in or- 
gan recitals. CHERUBINO. 

. 

Mr. A. A. Haston, the Bahamian 
basso, who so often delighted the peo- 
ple of Toronto during the past season 
at the Opera House, Massey Hall, in 
churches and at musicals, has gone to 
New York to continue his studies with 
Mr. Harry Burleigh of that city. Mr. 
Haston has a magnificent bass voice, 
rich, clear, powerful and of good com- 
pass, and we are sure he will make a 
name for himself wherever he goes. 
His Toronto friends wish him every 
success. 

s 

Miss Josephine Bridgeland and Miss 
Ethel Sherris, pupils of Mrs. Mildred 
Walker, have been appointed contralto 
soloists of the Church of the Covenant 
and Annette Street Methodist Church, 
Toronto Junction. 

= 

A successful vocal recital was: given 
in Oddfellows’ Hall, North James 
street, Hamilton, last Wednesday even- 
ing by the Hamilton pupils of Mrs. 
Mildred Walker, of Toronto, assisted 
by several of that lady’s Toronto 
pupils. The attendance was large 
enough to fill the hall. Some really 
excellent singing was heard, several of 
the solo numbers being worthy of a 
place on a high-class concert pro- 
gramme. Evidently these budding 
artists have been carefully and _ skil- 
fully trained. The soloists were Mrs. 
Ernest English, Mrs. P. H. Nelson, 
Misses Ethel Sherris, Josephine Bridge- 
land, May Doyle, Anna Carroll, 
Frances Healey, Minnie Gully, Mag- 
gie Kelly, Bastien and Hazel Bell, and 
Messrs. Sherris and De Lorne. Duets 
were contributed by Misses Gully and 
Bridgeland and Mr. and Miss Sherris. 
Mrs. Walker herself played all the ac- 
companiments. 

. 

Mr. Frank R. Austen, who went to 
Rerlin, Germany, two years ago and 
has been studying music (piano) un- 
der Stepanhoff, is now on his way 
home, and is expected to arrive in To- 
ronto the end of this month. He in- 
tends to give a recital early in the 
fall, when his many friends will be 
able to judge of the progress he has 
made. 

s 

The recent song recital given at the 
Normal School Theater by pupils of 
Mrs. Alfred Jury proved a very enjoy- 
able event, and reflected much credit 
upon the teacher. The programme was 
carefully selected, each number being 
well suited to the ability and tem- 
perament of the performers. Those 
taking part were: Annie Reid, Mar- 
guerite H. Carnev, Ineza Isaac, Ella 
Dales, Eva tagshaw, Nellie Martin, 
Florence McNeill, Alwilda Hill, Jean 
Caldwell, Alice M. Halls, Emma E. 
Peer, Laura Gertrude Shildrick, A. 
Lewis Wilson and Reginald W. Mills. 

‘ 





The pupils of the Model School of 
Music, Beverley street, will give a 
series of recitals beginning this Sat- 
urday evening and on Monday, Tues- 
day and Wednesday evenings of next 
week, to close the school year, 


* 
Mr David Ross, baritone and 
teacher, left on a three months’ tour 
of England and France. He takes 


with him his pupil, Mr Roger 0. 
Mackay, the possessor of a phenom- 
enal bass voice, to study under Pro- 
fessor North of London, England. 

* 


Miss BPessie Bonsall, who arrived 
from New York on June 21, will be in 
Toronto a month, after which she sings 
in the following places: Ocean Grove, 
Raleigh, N.C.; Chautauqua, N.Y., and 
Thousand Islands. She will return to 
Toronto early in September. 


Several vocal pupils of Mr. A. T, 
Cringan have been meeting with suc- 
cess as church soloists of late. Miss 
Elizabeth Findlay has been re-engaged 
by Mr. Vogt as contralto soloist in 
Jarvis Street Baptist Church, where 
she has sung with much acceptance 
during the past year. Mr. Frank Wil- 
cox, who possesses a voice of excep- 
tionally pleasing quality, and has 
lately been appointed solo tenor in the 
ehoir of Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, has just completed a_i two 
years’ course of vocal study with Mr. 
Cringan at the Conservatory of Music. 


Nine Million Acres 





Government Lands for Homesteaders. 


In Western Nebraska, near the Un- 
ion Pacific Railroad, in section lots of 
640 acres each, for almost nothing. The 
salubrity of these lands is something 
remarkable. Distance from railroad is 
three to thirty miles. There will be a 
grand rush of homesteaders. This is 
the last distribution of free homes the 
United States Government will ever 
make in Nebraska. Write for pamph- 
let telling how the lands can be ac- 
quired, when entry should be made, 
and other information. Free on appli- 
cation to any Union Pacific agent. 





Through Pullman Sleepers to World’s 
Fair. 


This is the excellent service via the 
Grand Trunk. New World’s Fair Ex- 
press leaving Toronto at 8 a.m., has 
through Pullman sleeper and vestibule 
coach to St. Louis and dining car to 
Port Huron, and the _ International 
Limited, leaving Toronto at 4.40 p.m., 
has through Pullman sleeper to St. 
Louis and parlor car to Detroit. From 
Toronto the return fare is $19.20, with 
stop-over privileges at Chicago, De- 
troit and intermediate Canadian sta- 
tions. 

For tickets, illustrated literature and 
further information call at City Office, 
northwest corner King and Yonge 
streets, 





incorporate TORONTO SIRJ. A. Bovp, 
1886. Paesivenr. 
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COLLEGE STREET. 
(Affiliated with Toronto Universitv.) 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


Kindergarten to Pest €raduate Musical 
Training 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 


Send for Calendar. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR =. 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ergagements in Oratorio 
Concerts, Etc. 

Anvanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’, 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 
CONCERT BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED 
SINGING 





Studio— 








In London, England, 
from June till Sept. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Studios: Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street 
wast. 








MR, and MRS. ALFRED. JURY 


TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
3 Studio—58 Alexander Street. 








NATURAL VOICE CULTURE 


EDWARD BARTON 


CONCERT BARITONE 
STUDIO-—681 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO 








R. G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher ef Organ and Piano Playing. 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. 
Studio—Room 19, 2 College St. 118 Harbord St. 


TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons— : 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


W. F. PICKARD 
TEACHER OF PIANO AND ORGAN 


Room 19, Bank of Commerce Building, 

Cor. Yorge and College Streets. 
Fridays—1 to 3 p.m. 

Residence—305 Huron Street. 


MRS. H.W. PARKER 


SOPRANO 


For Dates. Terms, etc., apply to 











Toronto Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 





WANTED. 


Choir Leader and Pipe Organist, for § t. Paul's 
Presbyterian Church, Brandor. Manitoba, 
Dutie« to commence -eptember Ist, 
Give references. State experience and 
salary expected. 
D. SHIRRIFF, Box 270, Branden, Man, 


MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 


SOPRA‘O 
Pupil of William Shakespeare, London, Eng. 


Teacher of Singing, Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, season commencing Sept. 1904, 


For terms, dates, etc., address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music. 


SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
MR. H. M. FIELD 


Returns from Europe in August and will be in 
Toronto for the coming season. 


Address 105 Gloucester St, 














GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 


Will receive pupils and concert engagements, In- 
structor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evenings, 
College of Music. 


ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprane 


A limited number of pupils received, Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Musicales, 
etc. Write for circular. For terms and dates apply 
to Woodstock, Ont. 








BERENICE PARKER 
M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. ‘Phone—N. 8665, 


Toronto Junction College of Music, 
Miss VIA MACMILLAN, 


DIRECTRESS. 
Examipstions—June 17,18 and 23rd. 











IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. 


F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Musical Director 


Kindergarten Music--Teacher’s Course 


Summer term opens Tuesday, July 5th. —- 
Apply to the:Secretary. 


HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A., Mus. Bac. Camb.), F.R,C.0. 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Paul’s, Bloor East. 
Specialty— Composition and advanced theory. 


Studio—Nordheimer s, 


Mies Mary Hewitt Smart 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
Studio—Room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 
143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road. Rosedale. 


SEBASTIAN HH. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 














LORA NEWMA 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 


VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘Scored an unqualified 
success,” — Mail and Empire. Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer’s. 











W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


Organist and Choirmaster of All Saint's Church 


PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY 


Address—1 NortH SHERBOURNE STREET, or 
Toronto CoLLeGcE oF Music, 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Mettfopolitan School of Music.) 
PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, Harmony, etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 


Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 


STUDIO Metropolitan School of Music; also 
Down Town Studio. 


Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PLANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, Presby- 
terian Ladies’ College and Upper Canada 


College. 
Address--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College ot 
Music. Residence—22 Madison Avenue. 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


226 Seaton Street. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 
306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music, 


A. T. CRINGAN, lias. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 

















Address— 





Studic —Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 


Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address— ERIE, Pa, 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio--146 Ossington Avenue 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE and TEACHER 


In England and France till September. 











Communications to be sent to 32 King St.W. Toronto, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Plane 
Playing. 


Address - - - Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 








168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 
ist 


VIOLONOELL 
21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music, 











Whaley, Royes &Co, 


Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music 
anp Musical Instruments. 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS, 
*CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 


Special Fine Violins 


Write for new Catalogue 
(free) containing list of noted 
violin makers, photo engrav- 
ir gs of celebrated artists, ard 
prota raphic re productions of 

ine Violins, ranging in price 
from $40.00 to $5,000.00. 


£pecial violins sent on seven. 
days’ €xamination. Monthl 
pajments arrarged. Forma 
certificates of genuineness 
with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET. TORONTO 
ALARA AON ASAE 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


193 BEVERLEY STREET 


eee 


Vocal, Violin, Piano. Theory, Expression 
and Physical Culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and high 
standard work in all departments. For particulars 
call or write. 




















ART. 


W. L. FORSTER 
° PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Studio—24 King Street West 


Wood Carving Studio 


JOHN |. RIDPATH 


Studio will be closed during July ard Auguse, 
Room 40, Yonge Street Ardade, 


























PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
MeKinnon Building, Toronte ; 
Room 210. "Phone—M ain 130, 








RAILWAY TRANSPORTATION, 


EUR era 
Dominion Day 


SYSTEM 
$ - Good going June 30th 
Ingle Fare si i yah 


For a Summer Out'ng 


THE MUSKOKA EXPRESS leaving Toronto at 
19,45 a.m., cannects at Muskoka Wharf with steamers 
for all Lake ports. And F xpress leaving at 11.30 a.m. 
connects at Penetatg with steamers for Georgian 
Bay and at Huntsville for Lake of Bays. 

The Popular Route to the White Mounts, 
Portland, and Sea Side Resorts, Best of equipment 
and fast time. 




















19.20 World’s Fir a Wedding or Holiday 
‘air St. Louis trip, spend a few days atthe 
from Toronto $50,000,000 Exposition, with 
: : privilege of visiting in Chicago, 
Detroit or intermediate Canadian Stations. 


For tickets, illustrated literature and full information, 
call at City Office, North-west Corner King and 
Yonge Streets. 


“ANADIAN 
- “~ACIFIC pe 


Single Dominion 


Fare for Da 


Good going June 30th, July Ist; return- 
ing until July 4th. 


$2— Fort Erie and Return 


from Toronto. Good going 9.45 a.m. 
train only June 27th ; valid tor return un- 
til June 28th. 


St. Louis and Return from 
Toronto 


$19.20 


Good for fifteen days. First-class palace 
sleeper leaves Toronto for St. Louis daily 
at 7.55 p.m. 

Double Daily Service between Toronto, 
Winnipeg, Vancouver and Pacific coast, leaving 
Toronto at 1.45 p.m. and 12.01 a.m, 


Full particulars from Canadian Pacific agents or 
A. H. Notman, A.G.P.A., Toronto, 


Ticket Office, 


2 KING ST. E. 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


Steamers Toronto and Kingston 


Daily, except Sundays, for Ro- 
chester, 1000 Islands, Rapids, St, 
3 P.M. Lawrence, Mentreal, Quebec, 
Murray Bay, Riviere DuLoup, 
‘Tadorsac, Saguensy R ver, 


New York, Boston, Albany. 


Connect ovs are made at Charlotte, Clayton 
and Montreal with all rail lines. Good con- 
nection made at Charlotte for New York and 


*"% Hamilton-Montreal Line.” 


Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
7 30 P M Saturdays for Bay of Quicte 
. ° ¢) Ports, Mcntreal and inter- 
mediate ports. 
Low Rates on this line. 


Saturday-to-Monday Excursion 


3. P.M, every Saturday, Charlotte, Kingston, 
1000 Islan¢s, Brockville and Prescott, arriving: 
in Toronto Monday, 645 a.m., by Steamer 
Kingston. 

Tickets and further information, apply to 
R. & O. Agents, or write 

H. FOSTER CHA@F&E, 
Western Passenger Agemt, Toronto 


Niagara River Line 
6 TR J FP Daily, Except 


Sunday 


Steamers leave Yonge Street wharf at 7.30 a.m., 

am., 11am, 2 PM., 3.45 pm. and 5.15 p.m., for 

iagara, Lewiston and Queenston, connecting with 
New York Central and Hudson River R.R., Michigan 
Central R.R., Niagara Gorge R,R. and Internationial 
R.R. Arrive Toronto 10, 30 a.m., 1.05 P.m., 3.15 P.m., 
4-45 p.m,, 8 30 p.m,, 1¢.30 Pm, 

Low rates and attractive routes to St. Louls Fair, 


Family Book Tickets mow on Sale at 
General Office, 14 Frent Street East, ‘ 


B. W. FOLGER, Manager. 
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New York Letter. 





(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


AS “Hell's Gate” channel of 
conflicting currents and 
eddies ever so fittingly 
named as on Wednesday 
last, when the ‘General 
Slocum,” ablaze from stem 

to stern, steamed through, scattering 
its cargo of human lives as it went, and 
finally beaching its blackened hulk on 
the inhospitable shores of North Brother 
Island, in the one chance hope of sav- 
ing those the flames had still spared 
from an awful fate? Hell alone can 
be worthy of association with such a 
monstrous crime, such a holocaust and 
scene of inconceivable horror. And 
only the old theological hell’s jaws 
would open to the victims of such an 
unholy slaughter of children, wives and 
mothers, bent, as these were, on an in- 
nocent errand of holiday-making. 
Those who come to New York know, 
of course, the East Side district called 
“Little Germany.’ Roughly, it lies be- 
tween Avenue “A’’ and Third avenue, 
and is intersected by all the streets 
numbering One to Eight. In the center! 
of this district is St. Mark’s square, and | 
the little German Lutheran Church of 
St. Mark’s, on Sixth street, convenient 
to all its parishioners, is the social and 
religious center of the entire commun- ; 
ity. Its people are primitive in their j 
tastes, frugal, hard-working and con- | 
tented—indeed, in character and habits | 
just such people as one meets ae 
the lower middle classes of the Old 
World countries, with an added touch | 
{ 


of the prosperity of this. Essentially 
domestic and family-loving, they are, 
in this New World,working to give their 
children comforts and advantages that 
the Old World denied tothem and their 
forefathers. A goodly number are 
shop-keeping, but they are chiefly of 
the artisan class, their more ambitious | 
sons, perhaps, finding their way into | 
business, while the daughters are en- 
gaged in clerkiiiz, typewriting, or em- | 
ployed in factories. One would natur- 
ally think that a people so virtuous, ! 
among all these Egyptians, would have | 
had some protecting angel, some one 
to warn or sprinkle with blood the 
door-posts and lintels, as a sign to the | 
destroying hand to pass them by. But, 
preachers and moralists to the con- 
trary. we have yet to find the moral 
equation for these disasters that may 
befall life—that is, apart from the ab- | 
solute morality of mathematical laws. | 

The fatal day was the occasion of this | 
St. Mark’s Sunday school excursion, | 
and the little parish had mustered over | 
sixteen hundred women and children 
for the ill-fated outing. No excursion 
could have left harbor under appar-j 
ently happier conditions than this. The- 
day was one of June’s best, and the 
fine big steamer, gay with flags and 
animate with music and the laughter 
and chatter of children, was just such 
a sight as you have often witnessed at 





trampled to death within 
hour. 
already been taken from the wreck, and 
every day the waters are 
further victims of this the most appall- 


pine coffins, awaited identification. 


ominous 


fear, and dumb 
; hot 
tears. 





TORONTO SATURDAY 





Yonge street dock. 
Less than an hour after the boat had 


started fire was discovered in a forward 
compartment, 


that followed, of the shrieks of burn- 


and the tale of panic 


ing, struggling, drowning women and 


children, is too horrible to be told, if it 
could. 


What we know is that the 
charred hulk of the steamer now lies 


at the bottom of East River, and that 
over 


nine hundred of that 


company 
either burned, 


drowned or 
one terrible 
bodies have 


were 
Over five hundred 
yielding up 


ing disaster of modern times. 
I lacked either the nerve or the mor- 


bid curiosity to visit the pier that had 
been 
morgue for the reception of bodies, and 


converted into 2 temporary 
where row after row of dead, in their 
Sut 
I did walk through the streets of the 


stricken district and witness something 
of 
of its 


the havoc wrought in the homes 
peaceable citizens; and the suf- 
fering of the living was quite enough 
to prove the reality of the dead. An 
pall hung’ over everything. 
Every face one met seemed either swol- 
len with weeping or blanched with 
with a grief that would 
yield to the kindly influence of 
Sounds of lamentation came 
from window after window, and some- 
times haggard women sat on their 
doorsteps crazed and muttering inco- 
herent words. In some instances whole 
families are blotted out of existence, 
and under the ghastly circumstances 
this seems the least cruel fate of all. 
But for the most part the men did not 
go on the excursion, and over and over 
again wife and children have all been 
taken and only this stricken husband 
and father remains. Is it any wonder 
that here and there he has tried to 
join them? Nearly every house wears 


its badge of crape, some two, three and 


four, and on oneI counted nine, so 
many white and so many black, all 
silent witnesses to the thoroughness of 
the harvest of the grim destroyer. In 
addition to these emblems, drapel flags 
hang at half-mast all through the vi- 
cinity, giving a national significance to 
the disaster, which of course reaches 
national proportions, and has drawn on 
the sympathy of the entire world. 

Yesterday at dawn the funeral pro- 
cessions began to move, and all day 
long a continuous line of hearses was 
crossing Williamsburg bridge on the 
way to the Lutheran burying-ground 
on Long Island. Only brief, simple ser- 
vices, in the churches or houses, were 
possible, and no services at all at the 
grave; the hundred and fifty extra 
grave-diggers that were pressed into 
this work performing the last offices to 
the dead unassisted by priest or litany. 
The work of burial will be continued 
to-day and to-morrow, or as fast as 
the undertakers can provide for such 
an emergency. 


The causes leading up to the disaster 





Salt 





the best salt 
that Canada’s 
best salt works 
can produce, 
and that’s the 
best anywhere 








THE ONTARIO BANK | 





The Annual 


Meeting of the Shareholders of the Ontario Bank was held 


at the Banking House, Toronto, on Tuesday, June 2lst, 1901. 


Flett, Henry Lowndes, 


Among those present were: Geo, R. kt. Cockburn, Denald Mackay, 


John 


R. Grass, Arthur Harvey, F. B. Polson, A. P. Choate, 


Hon. R. Harcourt, R. D. Perry, R. Mulholland, F. M. Purdy, W. Spry, Thos. 


Walmsley, and others. 


On motion, Mr. Geo. R. R. Cockburn was called to the chair, and Mr. 


McGill was 


requested to act as Secretary. 


Messrs. Henry Lowndes and F. M. Purdy were appointed Scrutinecers. 


At the request of the 
To the Shareholders: 
The Directors beg to present to the 


Chairman, the 


Secretary read the following report: 


Shareholders the 47th Annual Report 


for the year ending 3!st May, 1904, together with the usual statement of As- 


sets and Liabilities, 


Profit and Loss (brought forward from 31st May, 1903).... 
The net profits, after deducting charges of management, 


accrued upon deposits, 
doubtful debts, were 


Which have been appropriated as follows: 
Dividend 3 per cent. paid lst Dec@mber, 1.03.. 
Dividend 3 per cert. payable Ist June, 1904.. 


Added to Rest ee ey eee 
Reserved for Officers’ Pension Fund.... 


Balance of profits carried forward 


.-$ 73,606 
interest 
provision for all bad and 

a4 +a ++. 176,255 Be 


91 


$249,862 


--$ 45,000 00 

45,000 00 

100,000 00 
-» 5,000 00 
————3195,000 00 


meas -» ++$ 54,862 45 


It is with great regret that your Pirectors have to announce the death of 
their late esteemed colleague, Mr, A. 3. Irving, who for many years had been 


@ vilued member of the Board. 


The Rest Account has been increased to $600,000, and the amount carried 
forward to the credit of Profit and Loss Account is $54,862.45, 

The Depcsits have been increased since our last Annual Meeting by }31,- 
089,735.06, and the general business ofthe Bank continues to steadily improve, 


which, in view 


of the fact that no new 
ing the year, must be regarded as eXceedingly satisfactory. 


branches have been opened dur- 


The Peterboro office has been enlarged and refitted at a considerable out- 
lay, which has been provided for without increasing the Bank Premises Ac- 


count. 


All the offices of the Bank have been inspected during the year. 


G. R. R. COCKBURN, 
President. 





GENERAL STATEMENT 


Capital Stock paid up 
MORES) 25 ge) ta ae" 9:61 beans an oa oe 
Balance of Profits carried forward 
Dividends Unclaimed pan aa he ah 
Dividend payable Ist June, 1904 
Reserved for Interest and Exchange 


Notes in circulation .... .. .. 
Deposits not bearing interest 
Deposits bearing interest .. 


Due to Agents of Bank in Great Britain... E; 
Due to Agents of Bank in United States ... 


Gold and Silver Ccin cee Se 
Government Demand Notes .. .. .. .. 
Notes of and (‘hecks on other Banks,. 
Balances due from Banks in Canada..,, 


: CUSUIBMNON cickoce 30 oe 
Bonds and Securities.... .... .... 
Call Loans on Stocks and Bonds .. 


Bills Discounted and Current Loans.. 
Overdue Debts .... 
Real Estate (other 


ASSETS. 


Balances due from Benks in United States” 
Deposit with Dominion Government for security 


‘than ; Bank Premises). ‘ 
Bank Premises (including Furniture, Safes, 


..8 1,500,000 00 
Nate Celelg) ae se 600,000 00 
54,802 45 

1,118 98 
45,000 00 
116,379 04 


- $ 2,317,360 42 
3 1,290,479 00 
1,696,678 40 
§,885, TIS 47 
273,683 SL 
119,000 00 
— $12,256,559 18 


SLA, STS. 919 GO 


..$ = 127,697 56 
481,005 00 
528 292 06 
265,598 79 
— 93,054 02 
of Note 
70,000 00 
1,207,382 $5 
697,095 90 
——————-$ 3,460, 126 IS 
$10,950,226 81 
8,566 38 
$0,000 00 
125,000 00 
SLL113, 798 a2 


ete.) 


$14,578,919 a0 





Cc. McGILL, General Manager. 


After a few remarks by the Chairman, the report was adopted, 


By resolution, the sum of $5,000 Was granted 


Fund of the Ontario Bank. 
The Scrutineers appointed at 


to the Officers’ Pension 


the meeting subsequently reported the fol- 


lowing gentlemen duly elected Directors for the ersuing year, vis.: Geo, R, R, 


Cockburn, Donald Mackay, R. D. Perry, 


Walmsley, John Fiett. 


The new Board met the same afternoon, when Mr, Geo, 


Hon, R, Marceourt, R, Grass, T. 


R. R, Cockburn 


was elected President and Mr, Donald Mackay, Vice-President. 
The Ontario Bank, Toronto, June 2ist, 1904, 





NIGHT. 





are Of course under rigid investization, 
and the meiancholy truth, whatever it 
is, will no doubt be iaid bare in the 
course of time. And until this is done 
final judgiment can hardiy be passed. 
But from all that has appeared tnere is 
evidence of terrible negiugence on the 
part of the owners in faiing to proviile 
the ship with proper apparatus, both 
for fighting fire and for life-saving in 


such a contiagency, and a grosser 
criminal negiect on the part of the 
inspectors who granted the _ boat’s 


and were 
safety. 
disclose 


license 
for its 
doubt 


officially responsible 
Investigation could no 
a system of rottenness 


The Letters of Lithia. 


Written to her friend Paleoli in the 





Ancient Stone Age. 


. Y DEAREST PAL—You 


remember that I 
you we had started a 
in the country. Wel 
have given it up. It 
pears that the man 
hired wasn’t satisfied with his 
and, besides, he said it made him 
to see my Freddie sitting arounc 
doing nothing but catch flies, 
he had to plough up the groun¢ 


will 
told 
farm 
l, we 
ap- 


we had 
wages, 


tired 
1 and 
while 
1 and 


here equal to the rottenness of the life- | practically run the whole farm. Fred- 


preservers some of the poor victims | die told him that, of course, if he 
tried wasn't satisfied he could have any- 
There is also evidence in plenty of jthing else he wanted, from a week’s 
carelessness and cowardice on the part |MOtice to a punch in the neck. That 
of the crew, first in making such an quieted our man down a little, and as 
- - . . - . cay ‘eo fs ne , 

accident of fire possible, and then run- | he resumed work at once I naturally 
ning away from its consequences, after | COM luded that the firm attitude of 


a very feeble, if any, effort to fight it 
in its beginning. ‘inere is no evidence 
of organized effort either to control 
the panic or get out the life-boats, and 


even the captain is accused of losing 
his head. For, instead of beaching his 
boat immediately on the discovery of 


fire, or turning tail to arrest the fire's 
progress, ke drove ahead at full speed, 
clean through Hell Gate, until the boat 
from end to end was a roaring mass of 
flame. That the captain and crew 
should escape, almost unharmed, while 
vine hundred passengers went down to 
death, is rather against them on the 
face of it, and thestories of survivors 
lead to the conclusion that most of 
them took fairly good care of them- 
selves all througr. ; 
Still, if the crew lacked heroism, 
heroes were not wanting by any means, 
and the stories told of brave deeds 
would make many pages of reading. 
One old nondescript captain, owner of 
the grimiest tug on the river, jammed 
his boat in between the burning 
steamer and the shore, making a bridge 


over which nearly a hundred persons 
crossed in safety. That was the last 
of the tug, of course, and ten years 


gavings went un with its smoke. Sut 
the captain only grunted, “Damn the 
tug; no boat’s worth a human life! 

I like that grim story best—perhaps 


because of its profanity. One young 
stripling saved twenty-two lives, and 


girl swam to shore with five 
all told. Mothers tore their skirts into 
ribbons, towered their babes to the 
rescuers, and themselves dropped back 
into the flames. I spoke to a German 
who was probably the first to quit tne 
ship. Pushing his son and wife to the 
railing, he told both to jump, and then 
followed. The son he never saw again, 
but he managed to swim to shore with 


a young 


his wife on his back. That wife, he 
told me, weighed 180 pounds. 
But there are hundreds of such 


stories, and most of them will be told 
for vears to come. They are the dis- 
tant light flickerings that will eventu- 
ally light up the gloom of the whole 
terrible disaster, or point the way of 
hope where now is only despair. 

7. m Wee 
1904. 


New York, June 18th, 










The Hobo—Can’t 


you help a poor 
chap who hasn't had a square meal 
for a week? 
The Naturalist (after looking care- 


fully through his purse)—Well, really, 


. I have nothing but a ten-dollar 
ill. 
The Hobo—Oh, that’s all right. I'll 


get it changed for you—and while I’m 
gone you may keep my coat as 
curity.—“Fliegende Blaetter.” 


—— 


Plaint to a Roving Sweetheart. 





(Style of twenty-first century.) 
«Amid the melancholy tune 
Of sound waves beating on the moon 
I think, my love, of thee. 
On atmospheric shore I sit 
And ask this boon of thee to-wit: 
Marconi soon to me! 


I watch the wavelets as they press 


In mild ethereal choppiness 
My love to carry thee; 
And think: From shining  boule- 
Vards 


Of gay, canal-bespotted Mars 
Will she Marconi me? 


| 


While watching ferries plough the air 


Toward Venus and the Little Bear, 
My thoughts are all of thee, 
While gazing, sad beyond all | 
words, 
At birding schooners catching 
birds, 
I sigh: “Marconi me!” 
Alas! some youthful Martian fine 
Ur gay Lothario Saturnine 


Has sighed and sung to thee, 
And made thee leave without 

ply 

notes—that 

why 

You don’t Marconi me! 


re- 


My 


is the reason 


oe -- 


A Perfect Lady 


An eccentric 
Was the late Mrs. Florida 
Cincinnati. In the heyday 
cial reign, dating back 
century, she was one 
with, and there were 
reason to recogn®e her power 
ber death many anecdotes concerning 
her have been recalled. It is told that 
on One occasion she had introduced 
her a young bride, the daughter of a 
former friend. Grasping the = girl's 
band the old lady said: “Glad to meet 
Knew 


and interesting person 
Price 
of her 
almost halt 
to be reckoned 
many who had 


Sin 








you, your mother Knew her 
well She was a lady Damned few 

of us left.’ "Tewn Topics. 

ee 

No Profanity 
A certain distinguished general is 
president of an association for the 
suppression of bad language in the 
army On one oceasion he was in 
apecting an lrish garrison whase com 
mander had a conspicuous gift of 
idiom, The commander ordered a 
bugler to sound the “charge.” but, by 
some misapprehension, he blew the 
“retreat” inetead, The commanding 


officer turned sharply round, prepared 
to launch a volley of tmpreoations at 
the delinquent “Oh you then he 
caught the general's eye fixed on him: 
“youe-naughty, naughty trampeter!"’ 
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my Freddie had settled the dispute ad- 


mirably. However, as it happene 
were out of our reckoning again. 
the man came to next me 
he brought about 
with him, and of them ha 
some really ugly-looking clubs in 
hands. Our man said that, as h 
done all the ploughing, whatever 
up was his by right. He 
he would give us ten minutes t 
over the hill, and that if we w 
out of sight by then his friends 
make it a personal matter, and 
shed a polite tear of regret 
graves afterwards. Freddie’s ide 
to stop and see the fight out, 
convinced him at last that the 
were many for us. So we 
distance and shouted 
of cutting and offensive 
then bolted for the 
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He said he had yne to th 
and expense of ki 8 
owner of the farm so that w 


have it for our own u 
Freddie had gone and all 
to be bluffed out of it. Fredd 
was very sorry, but he had be 


owed 


ing for a long time of retiring 
business, so that perhaps it w 
for the best. Pa said if 


thought he was going 
time,of life he was j« 
and Freddie said 
Pa reached for his 
quite a scuffle. I’m afraid 
neck is twisted for a permanen 
when he wants to talk to 
he has to stand sideways so 
nis face to the front. 
Pa is looking out for anott 
Freddie, and he thinks |! 
him up in the bi 
went out on Tues 
eligible for 


to retire 
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Ma went out to me 
land for Freddie to commence 
think they must have had 
ference of opinion about 
for shortly afterwards we 
thumping Ma about most 








I dropped a hint to Fre 
ought to go and stop 
said he didn’t believe 


between man and wife. 
while Ma came back to us 
in her eyes. Freddie said, in 
Way, that he was sorry to s 
trouble, and wanted to know 
the pain was. Ma said, 
she was all right, but th 
of scuffle she had been 
give Pa a bit of a thump 
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her to feel that he sufferin 
}much on her account 
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[She rushed at 
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stone and fallen on 


time we had picked h 


so keen on fightir 
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look after Pa. Al 


a rather lively d 
headache ever 

Freddie comme 
day. He though 
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had a to 
pened, however, 
granite and 
two men lift them, so that F 
had to do something. They got 
a number of blocks piled on top o 
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what a lovely front door 
t for our new house, 
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I believe 
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immediately und 
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wouldn't come. At least I supps 
wouldn't, because he g\ n 
ply, and I spoke hin 
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thing he t f 








now Re v 
long 





Mt staggered 


happened 





right, 
neant t 
anyway 

LIT! 
-If you should know any 


man 





P.S. 
you 
like I've 
him have 
mesticated girl, an 
Pa we ought to be very 
gether I 
more of your fancy yo 
play ban r t 


to 


= 








who could 






been ust 


ad 


our 


jas and 
everybady els Poo FY 
hat ind then lireetly 
ied, we found out h vas 
not looking f 
who 


like t 
mart 
I'm 
band 
time I threaten » 
neck I want a 

ght m 


will 


Armimeoths and 
wit 
whe wo 


other animals h 
legs ana 
rppert hit 
hear 


tooKing for rea ’ . 


n 


Dy 


So if vou rf von 


who's 
the wedding 





added 


horizon 
Pa was frightfully mad about i 





sites for e 
sirable family residen 
upon a spot that he thou ould st 
very well. We stopped there for a wh 
and had lunch; and afterwards, whil 
Freddie and I were r 


needed at 





jon't thir I for 


d, we 
When 


rning 


twenty of his friends 


t 
yt 


d 


2 

their 
had 

grew 


that 


e 


Oo 
eren’t 
would 
would 
r our 
a Was 
but I 

odds 
to 


rot. 


ick 
” 





na 











from 


Freddie 


y well mistak 


7 


and there \ 






















































sting, Pa an 
1 


ire up a f¢ 


1Ot ¢ 





r 


? 





LIA 





ntreduce me, and y veo 


Spead Your Holidays in the Highlands 





of Orntaneo 

Which are reached im a short me 
amd comfortably, By the Crar r K 
Rallway’s Muskeka express § trains 
which leave Torente at 1045 an for 
Muskeka Wharf making dire 0 
nection for Roval Muskeka Hote i 
Other parts en takes, amd at th.30 a 
fur Penetang and Huntsville, connes 
ing for Ceargian May amt Lake of 
Rave Pourtist tickets are ah sale com 
prising trip through the Hightands of 
Oatarko 

Further information at City Ticket 
fice, northwest corner King art 
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The quality is such that once 
tried it is never forsaken. 


DALADA® 
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CEYLON tea is Rich, Pure and Delicious. 
Black, Mixed or Natural Green. 
SOLD ONLY IN SEALED LEAD PACKETS. 
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BY ALL GROCERS. 


THE C. M. C. 
HOSE SUPPORTER 


WESTWOOD & CO., LUMTED 






72 and 74 Bay St., Toronto 





Orange Meat 


Save Your Coupons 
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LAMPS AND 


88 WEST KING STREET, TORONTO 
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SHADES. 
WILLIAM JUNOR 








- 
OUngur ef Lace 
. =" si 
wis is sei 
ww ~ » 
$ ‘ ~ 
. . ' > fi 
. al “ 
~ ~ > ‘ 
3 a es. > : 
‘ Amen > w* 
Ss gree Ss te eit Deilig 
“ \ +“ 
* , ii & +5 kar 3 4A 
n rh ’ n Cee wh ’ ? 
1CeS Vili At ~* 
MO » ’ Maa Vuam@sii mal 
Vet wyu ‘ } fastliua 4 
pthels U tock *« Meek S ei ¥ Ajilon’ 
“aiden di eee ded V big 
Trey WOR Bs ‘ “Y 4 mS 
+ 
fwe Bouquets. 
he recnurk of bhere bhuigs % Koapd- 
‘ i * “a \ iboeagee ‘ Seiails 
’ Wriiw (eis rm tam tut Py wd Wa «i, 
en Lert wiibeeda =e e rApewy eal 
hh VORA, Wo@diS belie « Vi Pempuiini~ 
1g iMag Vedbea hh * Pet diia aed, 




























you ever used a TRUNK of the JULIAN 
If you have you can remember 
how long it lasted —in fact there didn’t seem to 
be any wear out to it. 
/e are still making trunks in the same way— 
not only to sell, but to keep up our reputation for 
good goods. 
The trunk 


SALE make ? 


illustrated is one of the best we 
linen—not j 
semen, cushion corners and leather bound. Every 
piece of metal on the trunk is riveted. 


Price is $18.00 


and we letter and pay express charges in Ontario. 
Other trunks from 4.00 to 40.00. Catalogue +S” 
It gives you a good idea of the 
specialties we make in Traveling and Leather 


is mailed free. 


She Julian Sale 
Leather Goods Co., 


105 King St. West 











Tolton’ sy Exclusive Shirts 











Y our order e ais in hand means Preis Die ery. 
A large and beautiful selection of shirtings suit- 
able for outing and business wear now ready for 
your inspection. 


Wel 


Order now. 


HARRY TOLTON 


68 KING ST. WEST 


BANK OF HAMILTON. 


REPORT OF THE DIRECTORS. 


thirty-second 




















t » Shareholders 
e head office s 
Annual Report to the Shareholders for 


The profits for t 





Current Bills Di : 


ex-President 


GENERAL STATEMENT. 
LEABILITIES. 


Notes of the $1,994,876 00 


$13,606,868 15 


$2,229 980 00 


Government 


B sritish Gove rnme nt, 
, on negotiable 


discounted 
discounted, 


16,026,760 37 


mortgages, 
included under 


TURNBULL, 
tank of Hamilton, General Manager 
DIRECTORS 
Murray, reported the re- 
Hon. Wm. 


The Scrutineers, 
election as Directors of the retiring members 
Gibson, John Proctor, 
Rutherford, 


Lee (Toronto), 
. Turnbull and C. i 

At a subsequent meeting of the Directors 
elected President, 


S. Hendrie, 





Vice-President. 














A very pretty wedding took place on 
Wednesday night at half-past eight 
o'clock at the residence of Mr. A. M. 
Rennett, 77 Baldwin street, when his 
daughter, Miss Florence May Bennett, 
was married to Mr. George M. Kel- 
lam. The Rev. T. Pedley, pastor of 
the Western Congregational Church, 
officiated, and Mr. Alick Reilly played 
the wedding march. The ceremony 
was performed under an arch of 
ferns, from which hung a bell of mar- 
guerites. The bride, who was given 
away by her father, wore a rich gown 
of white duchesse satin, the waist be- 


ing deeply shirred and trimmed with 
insertion of Cluny lace. The bodice 
Was trimmed with embroidered chif- 


fon and bertha of 
chiffon, and the veil of Brussels net 
fell in graceful folds from a wreath 
ef orange blossoms. The bridal bou- 
quet was a shower of white roses and 
lilies of the valley. The maid of honor, 
Miss Ethel Watson, wore a dainty 
gown of maize eolienne over primrose 
taffeta and carried a bouquet of pink 


accordion-pleated 


roses. The little flower-girl, Miss 
Birdie Bennett, wore a gown of white 
India silk inserted with lace, and car- 


The best 
of Pitts- 
Mrs. Ben- 
wore a silk 
medallions of 


ried a basket of marguerites. 
man was Mr. John Kellam 
burg, the groom’s brother. 
nett, mother of the bride, 
gown of o!d rose, with 
lace and strappings of velvet. Mrs. 
Kellam, mother of the groom, wore a 
gown of black voile over taffeta. Mr. 
and Mrs. Kellam left by the 10.30 train 


for Detroit, Chicago and St. Louis. 
The bride’s traveling costume was of 
navy blue cloth, corded with cream 


silk, and 
foliage. 


navy blue hat trimmed with 


. 
The sad death of Miss Katie E. Mac- 
Donald, daughter of Mrs. J. J. Mac- 
Donald of this city, occurred last«Mon- 


day at St. Michael's Hospital. Miss 
MacDonald _ left home in excellent 
health over three years ago to enter 
training as a nurse in New York, and 
graduated with honors from the New 
York Infirmary Training School only 
last March. Miss MacDonald, who was 
of a most kindly disposition, had a host 
of good friends in Toronto who will 


regret to hear of her sad death. 
a 
- Mrs. William 
Miss Hamilton, Port Credit, 
Mill and Miss Hendershott, Toronto, 
sail next week to travel with Miss S 
E. Hagarty in Englantl and on the 
Continent, returning in September, ex- 
cept Miss Hendershott, who will re- 
main till October, studying art. 
* 


Dean of Hamilton, 


Mrs. J. P. 


St. Simons’ Church had a most en- 
joyable and successful garden party on 
Wednesday afternoon, when the Japan- 
ese element was picturesquely pres- 
ent in decorations and costumes. The 
scene was like a veritable tea garden 
with bright Japanese umbrellas and 





Japanese girls to dispense the tea. 
More substantial fare was found in 
the basement of the church, where 
tables decorated in white and scarlet 


made a pretty color scheme. 
~ 
At St. Matthew’s Church, Ottawa, on 
Wednesday morning, Miss Florence 
Maud Cameron, third daughter of Mr. 
Allan Cameron and Mrs. Cameron of 


Montreal, was murried to Mr. Coeur 
de Leon MacCarthy, son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Hamilton “MacCarthy, Stafford 


House. 
the Rev. 


The officiating 
Walter M. 


clergyman was 
Loucks, while Mr. 


Hector MacCarthy, brother of the 
groom, presided at the organ. The 
bride, who was given away by her 
father, looked very handsome in a 


wedding gown of ivory duchesse satin, 
with @ panel of accordion-pleated chif- 
fon, the waist being prettily finished 
With a bertha of embroidered chiffon. 
The bridal veil fell from a wreath of 


orange blossoms and the bouquet was 
a shower of white roses and maiden- 
hair fern. The bridegroom’s gift was 


1 diamond crescent, and to the brides- 
maids crescents of pearls. The brides- 
maids were Miss Cameron of Montreal, 
sister of the bride, and Miss Caver- 
hill, the bride’s cousin. The former wore 
a gown of cream eolienne trimmed 
with lace and white picture hat, 
While Miss Caverhill wore a pale green 


eolienne with trimmings of Limerick 
lace and satin girdle, with black pic- 
ture hat. Mr. John Lash of Toronto 
Was best man, and the ushers were 
Mr. Fordham MacCarthy and Mr. 
Ernest MacCarthy, brothers of the 


After the 
tion was held at 


groom. ceremony a recep- 
the residence of the 
bride’s aunt, Mrs. Chisholm Caverhill, 
157 McLeod street, where the bride and 
groom received their friends’ congratu- 
lations beneath a horseshoe of mar- 
guerites. Mrs. Caverhill wore a gown 
of green and white foulard, trimmed 
with lace and medallions with touches 
of green velvet. Mrs. Hamilton Mac- 
Carthy, mother of the groom, wore a 
gray silk, with vest and collar of pale 
blue, with hat of gray straw trimmed 
with blue silk chiffon and gray ostrich 
tips. The refreshment table was daint- 
ily decorated with pink and white peo- 
nies and white roses. The honeymoon 
trip will be to Western cities. The 


bride’s going-away gown was of navy 
blue cloth, with shirtwaist of white 
silk and white picture hat. Mr. and 
Mrs. MacCarthy in Ottawa. 


will reside 
7 


The commencement exercises of the 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College took place 
on Thursday afternoon, followed by 
an enjoyable garden party. 

* 


At Allandale on Wednesday, at the 


residence of the bride’s sister, Mrs. 
William Senn, Miss Lena Percis Lind- 
say of Toronto was married to Mr. 


Fred J. Smith of East Syracuse, N.Y. 
The Rev. Canon Morphy of St. George's 
Church was the officiating clergyman. 
The bride wore a pretty gown of 
champagne silk voile over turquoise 
blue silk, with deep silk girdle. The 
bridesmaid was the sister of the bride, 
Miss Aunie B. Lindsay of Toronto, who 
wore a blue silk voile trimmed with 
lace The best man was Mr. W. T. 
Robson of Toronto. The bride’s going- 
away gown was of blue basket cloth, 


finished with bisque 
to match. 


broadcloth and hat 


> 
wedding took place at Christ 
‘athedral in Hamilton on Wed- 


A quiet 
Church ¢ 


nesday, when Miss Jennie Fitzgerald, 
daughter of the late Mr. William Fitz- 
gerald and sister of Judge Francis 
Fitzgerald of Port Arthur, was mar- 


ried to Dr. Dewey of Syracuse, 
The Rev kK. J. Etherington 
officiating clergyman. 

7"-—e_—— Oe oO 


N.S. 


Lieutenant Gordon Tyndale Jennings, 


reserve of engineer officers, who gradu- 
ited at the Royal Military College of 
Canada in 1902, and subsequently ob- 


tained the degree of B.Sc. in civil en- 
gineering at McGill University, has re- 
turned to Toronto, and is engaged in 
his profession with 
Jennings, M.I.C.E, 


-What is Morocco, 





Son papa? 


Father—A sort of leather that ought 


to be well tanned. 















was the 


his father, W. T. 
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Society at the Capital. 





HE event par excellence of the | 
week just past was the large 
garden party which Mrs. Bel- | 
court gave on Parliament ; 
Hill on Wednesday, the 15th. 


During the early part of the 
day the weather was showery9 and 
threatening, but after mid-day the sun 
shone out gloriously, allaying all doubts 
as to wheiher the entertainment could 
be proceeded with. Towards five o’clock 
a stream of carriages as well as nu- 
merous pedestrians wended their way 
through the various gates, and the Hilt 
presented a lively and picturesque ap- 
pearance, the beautifully well-kept 
lawns forming a striking background 
for the multi-colored pretty summer 
costumes of the ladies. 
young hostess received at the entrance 
to the summer house, which was for 
the time being converted into an ideal 


reception room with gay rugs, easy 
chairs and_ sofas, artistically and 
temptingly arranged in it, and little 


tables bearing large vases of American 


Beauty roses. On either side of the en- 
trance stood huge bowls of purple 
lilies. Considering that over’ three 


thousand invitations had been sent out 
and a large proportion of those invited 
responded to the invitation, Mrs. Bel- 
court’s task was not an easy one, but 
she was ably assisted by the genial 
and popular Speaker of the Commons. 
A large marquee had been erected on 
the lawn, in which refreshments were 
temptingly laid out on long. tables, 
decorated with roses, begonias, palms 
and ferns. The Guards’ Band played 
charmingly all afternoon. Mrs. Bel- 
court’s gown on the occasion was of 
white point d'esprit with trimmings 
of rose-colored ribbons, with which 
was worn a large black picture hat, 
and the fair young’ hostess never 
looked fairer. 

Invitations issued for 


have been an- 


other summer fete of like description 
to take place also on Parliament Hill, 
by Mrs. Fielding, for the 22nd, when it 


day 
hostess 


is earnestly hoped that as fair a 
will be told off to that popular 


as fell to Mrs. Belcourt’s lot. 

Many Ottawans are preparing for 
their usual summer exodus with their 
respective families, although, as was 


the case last year, many who usually 
depart at this time are kept in town 
owing to the continuation of the pres- 
ent session and its attendant duties. 
Mrs. H. K. Egan and Mrs. Robert Gill 
have taken a cottage at St. Andrew’s 
for the summer and will leave at the 
end of June to occupy*it. The Misses 
Sparks have also chosen St. Andrew's 
for their summer outing. Mrs. Monti- 
zambert and family left on Tuesday for 
their cottage in Cacouna, and during 
their absence Mr. and Mrs. Reginald 
Beckett, who returned from their 
honeymoon on Tuesday, will occupy 
the Montizambert mansion in Cooper 
street until the autumn, when they 
expect to take a trip to England. Dr. 
and Mrs. Bell have gone to Lake Mem- 
phramagog to spent a short time with 


their daughter, Mrs. Walter Douglas, 
of Phoenix, Arizona, who is at present 
occupying her pretty summer cottage 


on. that picturesque lake. Among the 
many residents of the Capital who will 
shortly leave for St. Patrick’s and 
points on the Lower St. Lawrence, are 
Mr. and Mrs. H. N. Bate,. Mrs. and 
the Misses Christie, Mrs. Heward and 
family, Colonel and Mrs. Rutherford, 
Mrs. Joseph Pone, Colonel and Mrs. 
Vidal and Mrs. E. J. Chiamberiain, be- 
sides many others. 

Although the season has now so far 
advanced as to make the out-of-door 
fete the more acceptable to the popu- 
lar taste, yet many dinners and teas 
eontinue to hold their own, and several 
very enjoyable entertainments of both 
descriptions have come. off recently. 
Mrs. Harriss, of Earnscliffe, was the 
hostess at a charming dinner party on 


Tuesday, when her guests were in- 
vited especially to meet Captain and 
Mrs. Noel, Sir William Mulock’s Eng- 


beauti- 
Beauty 


lish visitors. The table was 
fully decorated with American 


roses in great profusion, and the in- 
vited guests were: Captain and Mrs. 
Agar Adamson, Mrs. Maude, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. H. Fleming, Mrs. Ralph Jones, 
Mrs. W. McDougall, Miss Lola Powell, 
Miss Boultbee, Miss Daintry of Co- 


bourg, Mr. MacKenzie King, Mr. A. J. 
Ritchie, Mr. Fred White, Mr. George 
Sparks, Mr. Gladwyn Macdougall. 
Mrs. McBride, wife of Professor Mc- 
Bride of Montreal, has been the guest 
of her mother, Mrs. Chrysler, for some 
little time, and on Tuesday the latter 
entertained at the tea hour in honor 
of her daughter. The tea table was 
presided over by Mrs. Panet and Miss 
Monica Lyon, and the guests included 
many of the former girl friends of Mrs. 
MeRride, who are always so glad to 
have her with them again for a time. 
Another Ottawa hostess whose mar- 
ried daughter was the “cause d'etre” 
of a very pleasant little gathering, 
was Mrs. James Fletcher, when Mrs. 
Sydney Kelly, of Nelson, B.C., who 
has been spending the summer with 
her parents at the Experimental Farm, 
had the opportunity of again greet- 
ing her many eld friends in Ottawa. 
The weather and surroundings on 
Thursday contributed largely to the 
enjoyment of the afternoon,’ the 
grounds of the Experimental Farm 
looking their greenest and prettiest. 
Mrs. E. B. Osler will be the hostess at 
a five o’clocker on the 28rd, and also 
at a dance during the present week. 


material. 
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‘A SJ * waist suits. 


at a reasonable price. 


to look around. 





A. Cornwell, Agent 


forme?y Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


| Mrs. 
| the tea 
!'dame Lamothe, of Montreal, 
guest of honor of an exceedingly enjoy 
able little function. 


by the members 
Club 
Saturday night, 
popular 
done that would contribute to the com- 





younger set. 


| Mrs. 


»dance was one which the 
| the 


The handsome | 


le eedingly 


'Mr. 
| wood 


college duties 


and 


maid. 
will go on to Winona to spend part of 


bert 


; there 
ichange of wedding guests npetween Ot- 
| tawa and the Queen City. Mr. John Lash 


daughter of Dr. 


“Kaffirs 
tells of the 
chiefs 


tionary is 
lack of matter, 
Swazi 
out hunting 
and after a whole day’ 
aged to kill 
hare. 
front of the king, 


an ox, as 
swift 
Bunu 
killed 
people! 

out any 
hare! It 
large as an 
flumes of fire: 
King, has killed the hare!” 


over 


the life of the late Sir H. M. 
the London 
ing: 


yvika he 
ness of a 
wards his boat. 


ashore, 
would have been aboard of us, and it 
is we who should not have got ashore. 
But I had 
they 


exalted opinion of you,” 
bride’s 
right hi ind. “io 


a sigh; 
who never 
what their left hand does!” 


Perhaps you think you have to 
pay a high price for Novi-Modi style, 
workmanship and excellence of 
If you do, you are wrong, 
and we can prove it to you if you 
will call in at our Wardrobe. 

would like to have you look over 
our Summer costumes and shirt- 


See our Shirt-Waist Suits at $5.00 
each—four different lines—they will convince 


you that style and goodness can be purchased 


Call in any day—you’re always welcome 
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weyers King St 





Henri Lamothe entertained at 
hour on Saturday, when Ma- 


was the 


The first dance of the season given 
of the Ottawa Rowing 
came off in their club house on 
and as usual with this 
club, nothing was left un- 
fort and entertainment of the guests, 
the majority of whom consisted of the 
The chaperones were 
Beckett, Mrs. J. W. 
Patterson Murphy, 

and Mrs. CG. W. 
Another jolly summer 
members of 
Victoria Yacht Club, Aylmer, 

gave at the opening of their season on 
Wednasdas evening, when many of 
the younger portion of Ottawa society 
went out by tram and enjoyed an ex- 
pleasant two or three hours 
in “tripping the light fantastic,’ re- 
turning to the city shortly after mid- 
night. 

Mrs. Crowdy has come from Toronto 
to spend the summer with her parents, 
and Mrs. Charles Keefer, at Elm- 

Rockliffe Park, and later on will 
be joined by Mr. Crowdy when his 
are ended. Miss Bessie 

Thursday for Toronto, 
will be the guest of Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick of Coolmine until after Miss 
Theodora Kirkpatrick’s wedding, at 
which she is to officiate as a brides- 
After the wedding Miss Keefer 


Mrs. Reginald 
Woods, Mrs. G. 
F’. Grierson 
Badgeley. 


Keefer left on 


the summer 
Jones, 
pretty 


with her aunt, Mrs. Al- 
who is summering at that 
lakeside village. At present 
seems to be a sort of inter- 


son of Mr. Z. Lash, K.C., of Toronto, 
has come to stay with Mr. Coeurde 
Lion’) MacCarthy, whose wedding is 
to come off very shortly, while Miss 


Maud MacCarthy has gone to Toronto 
to attend 
ding, and while there will be the guest 
of Mrs. 


the Withrow-Harvey wed- 
Harvey of Todmorden. 

An engagement recently announced 
is that of Miss Betty Bell, youngest 
Bell of New Edin- 
burgh, to Mr. Roy Parsons of the city 
engineering staff. 

THE CHAPERONE 


Ottawa, June 20, 1904. 





Praiser to the King. 
published book on the 
of South Africa’ the author 
practice of the native 
of keeping a Court praiser— 
which might be translated poet laure- 
ate—whose business is to go before the 





In a recently 


chief and sing his praises. 


Sometimes it happens that this func- 
apt to be embarrassed for 
as in the case of the 
Bunu. One day he went 
with a hundred warriors, 
s effort he man- 
miserable little 
praiser ran in 
calling out: 


King 


only one 


Yet the Court 


“Bunu, the King of the Swazies, the 
chief of chiefs, has killed a hare. Let 
all the people listen. It was as big as 


fierce as a lion, and as 
as a buck! The brave King 
killed the hare all alone! He 
it with his assegai. Listen, ye 
Bunu has killed a hare! With- 
help the king has killed the 
Was as terrible as a tiger, as 
elephant; its eyes were 
and yet Bunu, the great 


This long rigmarole was_ repeated 
and over, while the king followed 
behind with great gravity. 


ree ee 


Why Stanley Fired First. 





Among incidents of 
Stanley, 


follow- 


many stirring 


“Times” tells the 
Once when he was on Lake Tangan- 
rather suspected the friendli- 
fleet of canoes coming to- 


“T thought they had a large supply, 


and the boats were deep in the water 
still, 
really suspicious. 
but I kept my 
hand on 
gun. 
when I saw a heap of inonainad stir. I 
fired at once, and instantly the water 
was black with hundreds’ of 
black men who Wéfd hidden beneath the 
banana heaps. 


there was nothing that looked 
I let them come close, 
eye on them and my 
the trigger of my elephant- 
They were but a few yards off, 


armed 


“I do not think many of them got 
If I had stopped to think they 


done my 
came near.” 


— —_——__-- = 


thinking before 


“Your husband seems to have an 
remarked the 
aunt, “He says you are his 
“Yes,’”’ rejoined the young wife, with 
“but he’s one of those men 


let their right hand know 





Mrs. Renham—The paper tells of a 


man who received $5,000 from another 
man 
tions. 


who alienated his wife’s affec- 


Benham—I wish I were a Mormon. 





















We 


Toronto 


Theirs, Main 1158 
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The Best Modern 


Novels 


at 25c. each 


In good type (printed from the 
same plates-as the expensive 
editions) in paper covers. 


Just the thing for summer 
travel. 


3y Owen Wister 
By Merwin-Webster 


The Virginian 

Calumet K. 

The Choir Invisible 
By James Lane Alle1 


The Pride of Jennico 
By Egerton Castle 
The Conqueror 
By Gertrude Atherton 


The Amateur Cracksman 
By E. W. Hornung 


As Seen by Me By Lillian Bell 
The Confounding of Camelia 
By Anne Sedgwick 
Mr. Dooley in the —s of His 
Countrymen . P. Dunne 
Equality By piccs Bellamy 
The Heart of Toil By Octave Thanet 
The Idol of Bronze 


By Louise P. Heaven 
The Lady of Lynn By Walter Besant 


A Modern Antaeus 
By author of *‘An Englishweman’s Love 
Letters.” 

The Second Generation 

By James W. Linn 
The Town Traveler 

By George Gissing 
Tristram of Blent By Anthony Hope 
The Uncalled By Paul L. Dunbar 


Why Not, Sweetheart | 
. By Julia W. Henshaw 


Without Dogma 
3y Henryk Sienkiewicz 


By Alfrea Henry Lewis 
3y Grace E. 


Wolfville 
Society Types 


Ask for them at the news- 
stands, on the train, at all 
Booksellers. 


MORANG &CO. 


Limit 
Publishers, "aniian 


Denison 








T he Marshall 


Toronto. 


Gray—June 18, Toronto, Mrs. 
Grier—June 19, 


Logan—June 17, 


Brewer—Cockburn—June 22, 
Falkiner— Murton—June 15, 
Josephine Murton to Richard Halburd 


Gallagher—Watson—June 15, 
Ellen Brunton Watson to Richard G. 


Haug— 
Kerr—Cross—June 18, Toronto, 


Marshall—Cooper—June 20, 


Parker—Bailey—Toronto, 


Ross—Collison—June 22, Harriston, 
Hirst Ross, 


Scherberth—Best 


W heeler—Armington— 
Aikins—June 2, 
Andrewe_Drowned, 
Lee—June 22, 


McMaster—June 21, 


Morell—June 20, 
Stephens 


Orange Meat 


A Perfect Food 











Sanitary Miattress. 


Thousands of Delighted users 
testify as to its Comfortable, 
Healthy and Durable qualities. 


It never sags. Get one and rest. 
See it at Simpson's. 


London. 


Chicago. 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 





Births 
£ hton—June 16th, at ‘* Woodside.” 
ee road, Melbourne, Australia, 


the wife of Robert A. 


Biches). of a son. (By cable.) 
Boultbee—June 19, Toronto, Mrs. W. 
Boultbee, a son. 
Ferrier—June 19, Toronto, Mrs. 


W. Ferrier, a son. 


ard Gray, a daughter. 

Toronto Junction, Mrs. 

Wyly Grier, a son and a daughter. 
Toronto, Mrs. J 

Logan, a son. 





Spinks—June ®, Toronto, Mrs. W. 
Spinks, a son, 
Marriages 
Bowman—Hillock—June 21, Toronto, 


man 
becca Mossman Cockburn to 
John Brewer 


Falkiner. 


Gallagher. 
tha Robertson to Orlando Haug. 


Cross to W. A. R. Kerr. 
Helenor Louise Cooper 
Marshall. 

Minnie 
to A. G. Parker. 


Porter—Thompson—June 22, Toronto, Liz- 
Paxton Por- 


zie Thompson to Arthur 


ter. 
Reed—Armstrong — June 15, Toronto, 
Annie Armstrong to D. H, Reed 


D. Collison to the Rev. J. 
L.Th. 


Rutherford—Harvey-—June 22, Haeitee. 


Harriet Celeste Harvey to 
Rutherford. 
Elenore Best to Francis 
Scherberth. 


Alla May 
Wheeler. 


a 


Deaths 
tal, James Aikins, aged 85 years. 


19, Toronto, Rev. 


Carruthers. 
Toronto, Arthur 


Lee, aged 6 years. 


Long—June 17, Aurora, Emma Long, aged 


V7 years. 

Vancouver, Wm. 
McMaster, aged 69 years, 
‘Drowned, in Georgian 
Collingwood, June 11, Harvey 
Stephens, aged 20 years. 





Je YOUNG (ie. wiaey 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge Street Phone M. 679, 












W. H. STONE 


Undertaker 


343 YONGE STREET. 
Phone Main 982 
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Staughton (nee 


George 


Fred How- 


Ber- 
tha Louise Hillock to William M. Bow- 


Toronto, Re- 
Edwin 


Toronto, Alice 
Toronto, 


Robertson—June 18, Toronto, Mar- 
Katharine 


Toronto, 
to John A. 


Bailey 


hi Toronto, Mabe} 
June 2 anes William 


May 28, New York, 
Armington to James Harrie 


‘roronto General Hospi- 


in Georgian Bay, 
Collingwood, June 11, Harry Andrews. 
Carruthers—June 


Brindley 


Toronto, Hsther Morell. 
Bay, 
Taylor 





